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" Sometimes we put to ourselves the enquiry, ' What was Christmas ? ' In search of that query our spirits go backward 
till they reverently halt at the stable door in Bethlehem, where we find infinite love manifesting itself through infinite 
numiliation. After that we ask ourselves with a sad sense^of oppression, ' What is Christmas ? ' Then our spirits go into 
mourning. We can find no escape from the shocking picture which presents itself. A hideous contortion seizes the mind ; a 
aehrium of confused ideas occupies the brain ; a self-contradiction perplexes the judgment ; and a mighty mockery vexes the 
soul. In other words, we are compelled to say that perhaps the most conclusive evidence of the continued presence in this 
*v u "'^ *''''^® <=auses which necessitated the story of Bethlehem and Calvary, is that which manifests itself in the method by 
wnicn the vast majority of a nation, calling itself Christian, celebrates the birthday of Chiist."-B«iniiir™nHioCM>iinmumi(Vortidr,js9f, 
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TfiE ItlfE^GIirip TOUGIi. 

(OUR SUPPLEMENT.) 



HE Supplement is a lithographic 

re-production of the painting 

by Hoffman, the original of 

which is now in the famous 
Dresden Gallery. 

The subject is treated with masterly 
effect. " This is the Christ," is the 
sentiment which every observer sefitos 
to have. His figure is .1 beautiful 
combination of ** mingled love and 
sorrow." His face looks care-worn 
from incessant travel and toil, and yet 
it is radiant with His compassion 
which moved Him when He saw the 
grief of the poor mother. The painter 

has shown the true Son of Man and 

the true Son of God in one flgure. 
With His right hand Jesus is raising the corpse. 
There is no laborious effort in it Gently He holds 
the limp hand of the dead, and the life-giving touch 
sends the reviving power through the widow's 
son, who is just raising himself, not fully realizing 
yet what is taking place. The figure of the widow 
is lite-like in every detail. You can see the effects 
of nights of grief and tears in her thin face, but all 
is vanishing when she sees lite returnint; into the 
hoAv of hnr bov. Tt is like the darkness of night 
retreating before the rising sun; she is smiling 
through tears. The sudden change from bitter sor- 
row to extreme joy is too much for her frail frame, 
she sinks on her knees, and her trembling bony hsnda 
are stretched out toward her son, to receive him hack 
through Jesus. 

Let us glance briefly at the onlookers. There is 
the young woman full of unfeigned gladness. The 
youni^ man who believed always in Jesus without 
seeing any signs is turning round to the grey-bearded 
cynic and with one hand pointing at the scene, seems 
to say, " I told you 

HE IS THE CHRIST 

and you would not believe it, here you can see it for 
yourself." But the old man strokes his beard and 
thinks : Well, this is more than I can explain, but I 
wonder whether there is some trick about this, or 
whether this is not done by Satan. 

Then there is the youth pushing himself right up 
to the bier, and overcome by his awn curiosity is 
peering into the face of the reviving corpse to make 
certain he does see rightly. 

The elderly man, hitherto has not believed, but 
he is honest, and when he meets Jesus, just as He 
raises the dead, he is overcame by boundless admir- 
ation and he is convincpd this must be the Messiah. 
His eyes speak that it is not the raising of the corpse 
which lie admires, but it is the Christ who stands 
there ; he sfos the Son of God only. The muscular 
toiler behind also has abandoned himself to rev- 
erence and he understands the human, side of the 
Saviour, but is surprised beyond measure over His 
Divine power to restore life. In the background is 
a child who can hardly understand the situation, and 
looks puzzled at the sudden change of the funeral 
scene to a scene of rejoicing. 

An intelligent observer ean look at the picture 
never so often, he will always find something to ad- 
mire. Every one who has a copy should get it framed, 
as it will bo to old and young a blessing and 
inspiration, and is a very impressive way of preaching 
to lliose who come to your borne. 

Thank God, Jetiua 

hves still to raise the 
spiritual corpse to 
life in Him, and He 
wants us to he His 
bands by which He 
does it. 







Opeiiiiij of Ottawa Hsseue jiome^ 
and CbildFeii's Sbefe. 



BETHLEHEM OF JUDEA 



ft Cbristmas Box foF Jesus I 



.MARIA SIMPSON, 

Trine — " Sla»d up for Jesus." 

We all 'ivill gladly give ; 
For J ok / 'loitliout otir Saviour, 

How could we die, or live ? 
Silver and gold for Jesus ; 

Repeat it o 'cr and o'er ; 
Oh., Christian ! do your duty ! 

Increase ovr Army store. 
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The blessed Christ-Child, Jesus, 

From Heaven, far away, 
Came doivn to earth to save us. 

This glad December day. 
Salvation Soldiers, praise Him — 

(This Christ-Child set us free); 
For God, the A nny, praise Him ; 

Our Generats Jubilee. 

Ten thousand Christmas boxes 

Will noii) be given away ; 
Shall we forget our Savtour, 

Salvation Soldiers — say ? 
We Soldiers ? Never, never ! 

Oh, no ! we never will ! 
Christ shall be first and foremost ; 

His coffers ive will fill. 

Our Army needs it sorely — 

Our Army and our God ; 
This earth belongs to Jesus. 

From mount to grassy sod. 
He claims our full possessions — 

Our hearts, our souls, our all ; 
Lord Jesus, Than shali have thcm- 

LoTv at Thy feet we fall. 



ANOTHER GHARIHINC JUBILEE SCHEME CARIULD 

THROUGH TQ A TRIUI^PHANT ISSUE BY 

MRS. BOOTH. OUR RESCUE LEADER. 



A Substantial Chrlstnias Gift to the Sufftftjig 
Representatives of Jesus who arc In 

our Midst To,Day, 
f PAiifo, (J/ JJojiJC iii7/ ajijh'ar nfir ircetj 

;. -^ 'T''''^ Imperial Oita\v.\, where t'ue 
fM-, noble Parliament buildings stand 
QfS on an eminence, fronting the 
O") beautiful Oitawa liiver, the Sil 
^ vation Army has now a nice, 
^ comfortable home, in the heart of the 

city, for rescuing the poor outcast, aoii 

sheltering little waifs. 
As wo noticed the ornamental crown which eur 
mounted the main Government buiklin;;, the other 
day, in token that it was .set apart for the use of ita 
Sovereign Queen, wo could not hutrcjoicti that Jesus, 
our King, is Crowned Head of our cosy home, and 
that it is set apart for His business cNcIuBivoly, 

On entering the hall, on the left ia a nice, bright 
room, tor 

A PLAY-BOOJI ton THE DAT-TIME, 

and a lecture-room for meetings in the evenings. A 
warm, crimson rug covers the centre of the room, 
plants on the mantle shelf and table ; a .small orgm, 
chairs, etc., furnish one part of tlie room ; while on 
the other jide stands a wee kindergarten table and 
chairs, with little racking chairs ; while texts, such aa 
"God so loved the world," "Feed My lambs," and 
"Of aueh is the Kingdom," dccoraio the prettil) 
papered walls. 

The next room is the matron's rnnin and oSicB A 
glass door opens out on to a verandah from it ; it is 
nicely carpeted and furnished ; a littli; oak desk also 
fills part of the room. 

t * » 

In the hall, we come to the dining room, with two 
long tables — one for the children, with six pretty Ingh 
chairs, waiting to receive their little occupants; the 
other table is for officers and gills. 

Entering the kitchen, the main fenture of which 
is a brightly polished range, table, chairs, and cook 
ing utensils. There are back and front slaircases 
The lower and upper hall and staiiciis(>s are covered 
with oil-cloth. Most of the floors arc painted. 

To the back of the house is a hall, bath-rooni, ond 
a bright little sewing room. The window is^eiy 
large, with a nice shelf full of plants, A sawing 
machine, table and chairs are the tuiuituie, 

CRADLE AND COT QUII.T.S 
are in various stages of manufacture. >After wc have 
finished furnishing, sewing, knitting, and other iiidufi 
tries will be carried on by the girls. 

In the children's bed-room there me six preWy 
pink, wire cots, each little bed covered with a white 
spread, in which we expect, before long, some poMj 
wee, uncared-for children, tucked in under tho warm 
blankets — shall forget the past bitternraa of their lot, 
the hunger and cold, and the lack of liuumii love 

Near this is another officers' rcom. Next, the 
nursery ; two iron bedsteads, washing-stands, rocking 
chair, and cradles, are here. Just now you will see 

A TINY DBOWN 11K;M' 

resting on a white pillow in one of these ; a smsll, bt 
hand thrown out 00 



Wlieiie Ch.i!isb Was tom. 



" ^ aiill set lib 
one pl^epljera over 
them, and ^eehall 
feei them, eoer. riy 
servant ^auiJ; ^e 
efiall feed ihem, and 
^e ehall be their 
^hepkerd." 

—Bulcitl liiiv. 2fl. 
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And when he (Hersd) haj gathered all the chief f rials and serihes of the pecfh 
together, he demanded of them where Christ skotttd he bortt. 

Aitdthey saidunto him. In Bethlehem ofjttdea, for thus it is written by theprcphtt. 
And thou Belhlihem, in the Uudsf Jtida, are net Ike least among the primes of 
for out 0^ thtt skatt come a Goverttor, that shall rule viy people fsmet. 

— Hatt. II., *, 6, 0. 



the coverlet. This is 
theohildof aEescM 
lassie, who has heen 
saved, and is working 
in a situation, trying 
to provide for the 
little one whom sle 
loves too dearly to 
part with. 
(Jn the next Datsrs 

two -sleeping room' 
for the girls. 

The people hsro 
been very kind. Tl" 
soldiers and offiecri 
have helped us miioli 

May your h«»rtg« 
oui, in practical pitj 
for the noglwtal 
babes and the pM' 
erring woniM. 
EN8IOS CoWAN 
Ottwa 
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forced in face the cnem 
_|Deli\iryoHrsword, si 
T.Tkc luy life, if you V 
sword," was ilic prouc 
Ravallcl, 

•he lives and occmnlioii 
liming infliignees in a h 
sphero .licic woman is 
she 15 liiercis home ; at 
enraged in the rougher 
molher prcaiiling over tl 
cirdcbecnmesnotamci 
Wood nf 'he members 
WBC to cliitn(.e from oni 
"as the caM with Cwat 
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Cornel i e 
Schach, I ho' 
hurried from 
one station 
t o anoihcr, 
and became 
a ciiiMn of 
the world he- 
forc her fifth 
year, yet she 
lived, breath- 
ed, and grew 
mentally and spiritually, as well 
as physically, in the bosom of a 
real home, with (he example of an 
unselfish mother and n. noble 
father ever before her eyes, with bir<ls and 
animals for her companions, and nature in 
the form of the low pas(ure-Iandsof liolland 
for her play-gro-jnd, which always seem to 
broaden the mind as much as the mountain-enclosed 
fKistures of Switzerland seem to narrow it. 

But it must be remembered that Major Schoch was of 
Swiss origin, and there is alw^iys a strong love of the 
homestead, and a capacity to make home life sweet and 
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OMEONE has reminded us that our young life should be 
well-rooted in some spot of a native land where our 
rowing aflections can be associated with the kinship^s 
ounds and accents that form its daily life, a spot which 
we can call our home» and which shines out with unmis- 
(atiable difference amid the future widening of knowledge. 

^ suppose it is true. All of us, surely, value that golden chain 

(hat hinds our memories to the old homestead, to the village, or the town 
where our childhood was spen!.. The hearth, the familiar faces that sat 
around it, the sounds and accents of youth, our parents^ niir brothers and 
sisters, our games, our struggles and failures, oar ambitions 
and disappointments, our school days, our favorites in 
friends and in animals,* all these are sacred links, reaching 
from our "wider" present and future, to the indistinct but 
pleasant past. One is hardly prepared to be a globe-trotter at five 
years old* though it duesswem lo be the ambitious idea of many 
modern mammas in America and in England^ similar in station and 
means to the mollwr of Cornelie Schoch, to make them such. 

We have all met many a youngster who, before his tenth year at 
least, has "done" most of the citiesj churche.':, and museums of 
Europe, but it is a type of a child that very few of us admire- He 
is generally wanting in the graces of liunillily and unselfishness, and 
is mostly whimsical and precocious. 

*' The best intro.hiciion to astronomy is lo think of the nightly 
heavens as a little lot of stars belonging to one's homestead." 

And yet, though Mnjor and Mrs. Schoch felt the wisdom of this 
^ihilosophy, their very life and natute were both opposed to its actual 
realization. A fixed spot was well nigh impossible. By life, the 
fiUber of Cornelie Schnch was an nflicer in ihc King of Holland's 
amy; by nature, tsoth this gallant young officer and the ninetecn-year- 
old lieiiess he had recently married, were the children of soldiers, j The 
mnrtial blood was in tliem, and martial blood implies a roaming, un- ^Vn' 
jiiiUled life. They were boch born amid the splendor and pomp of war — ^\ 
the prancing of war-steeds, and the marchings, and drillings, and music 
of fighting hosts. The echoes of Waterloo and the grim din of the 
siege of Antwerp were in their cars. Their fathers had been heroes in 
numberless battlefields and had ivftnc-sscd the hurors and crash offalHng 
Einpciors and thrones. 

The father of Major 
Schoch was a Colonel in the 
Swias Guards, in the sen,']ce 
of the Kingol Holland. The 
father of ilrs. Schoch was a 
Colonel also in I lie 
Dutch army, and 
wasahnivcsoldier- 
The people said o( 
him, " He is a 
type of the old 
Dutch that drove 
the Spaniard^ from 



pure in the Swiss nature. Those divinely fresh and green 
pastures, those snow-clothed heights, with their Alpine 
flowers and their edelweiss ; the animals, yea, the very 
contour of the countiy all Seem lo determine the destiny 
of the Swiss to be a home-loving people. But Uicie was 
Another element in the Schoch family that went to make 
up the sanctity of this military home. The parents of 
Major Schoch were thorongh Christians, while the De 
Ravaltets were the old Huguenots, who had surrendered 
their title of Marquis and forfeited the proud rights of 
citizenship in their own country for the cause of Christ, 
Both sides, therefore, had parents of sterling, practical 
Christian quali- 
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atiwmonyen 
ITAgcmtiJits, 
and hisnami.' 
can still be seen en- 
rolled on many a scroll' 
of honor, associate" i 
"^~^ with such names as 
1 General Baton ChaSi-c 
■> ^ and the Duke Saxsen, 
of Weimar, At the 
siege of Antwerp^ 
where the then Capl, 
do Ravallel held a 
very responsible com- 
mand, outdone by 
numbers, his brave 
hand was cur lo 
pieces, and 








torced to face the enemy alone, with his hack to th(» wall. 
iJelnir yonr 5Word,sir," cried the enraged Belgian leader, 
lake uiy life, if you wish, but 1 will never yield you mv 
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iswer of the future Colonel de 



swoid," W.1S tlie iiroud 
Ravallct. ' 

But home is not only a place, but a slate, and happily 
ine lives and occupations of fathers arc not the only delcr- 
■nininB iridiicnces in a home, The home is essentially the 
sphere whetc woman is the nucen on the throne. Wherever 
.sricuslhcre ishome j and though the husband be absent, and 
engaged in the rougher pursuits of life, if there is a real 
mother presiding over llic family, the inHuencc of thai home 
K J ™'""« not a mere scntinieni, but a sweet habit of thi 
Mood of the members everywhere, even if " 
come to change from one garrison to another, 
<«» "le case with CnaeUe Schoeh's falier. 






the order may 

which is the common lot uf tbu bdldier, and ati 




tues that have 
ever been the 
wilt of society 
anil that tvery 
etioble nations, and legale In posterity the priceless heir- 
loom of holy principles that their children can safely 
follow and devclope. 

Very high must have been the ideal tbal Ihe grand- 
parents of Cornelie Srhoch set up for thein^elvt.-s, for 
the love-letters wbile they ivere engaged, whicli are 
preserved in the ])riv[ile memories o( this excellent pair, 
lireaihc nothing but purity of motive and desire [o live 
for God. Surrounded by the worUI!iness and gaiety of 
an officer's life, Comelie's grandfather was wont often 
to potir out his heart to his wife, and cry, " Oil, how 
is it possible to live wholly devoted to the service of 
God amid such worldliness !" 

Their's was an ideal marriage, and in the records of 
their home-life all that tends to make life beautiful 
with purity, and noble with fiacrifice, seems lo havi; 
decorated their hearth jn their Dutch Iium«s. Such 
names as Merle D'Aubigne, the faniou;: author of the 
*''Hi5toryof the Reformarion," and Pleise, of whom 
the celebrated Schubert said was " vsu magi^tic divim 
qui fst yauu iti (ogtiito sur fcttr. iciyr,'" were familiar 
and intimate visitors in their homes nnd faniiliea. 

Grandmamma Schoch was one of ilir>sc delightful 
creatures that was lovable at first sight, and remained 
lovable and loving to the end. Hers was a naiuro 
absolutely without guile and tescntmont. Character 
she had, but it was equable in its strength. Her name 
was Anna Louisa, but owing to the " heavenllncss " 
of her temper and the serenity of her dispcBiiion, she 
was called^ quite natuially, CcleftinC, a name that has 
descended to her son's first born daughter. She was, 
too, of extraordinary outward beauty, which matched 
the beauty of her inward graces. 

Grandpapa Schoeh died early, leaving her with five 

children — all boys. Very touching must have been the 

sight of this young widow left struggling in a strange 

country^with these ** cinq gr»s gurconsy an Rhc wns 

wont to call tkem, saielding theei frvm bvmr dued^ig their education 



4. 



...-..-..a 



6if?;K?^P'^^i:|^R^S=i?^^fe^ 



Se llJar ©r^#^ 



iriA 



h \ 



• 1 1 



1 I 



si'i. 



and succcEsfully 
gaidinR them to 
the goal of noble 
and ideal man- 
hood, not one of _^ 
them being medi- 
ocre mcR. 

Still more 
touching was the 
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sight cr.h. t^o ■'^^«'^^^^"-^ft%^'''^^''->m(, ^;^\^^ 

aged gran<Imolh- "^^ ^•>w?-' ^^^5^*=2s«^|»^_ 

ers of Cornelie 

living under ihc . , i- ■ 

same roof as .Major Schoch in their exlrcme old :ige like ihe iljing ivy clinging QoA and all other things shall be 
raun<I the new up-growing life of iheir children's children. added uoto yoii," a command which ihcy h:tv 

Such was the soil in which the life of Conielie Schoch was to be evolved and . - ^ -- - -- ^ .- ^-- ^ r..ir.ii„.i 



All life hx'j its roots that reach to ihc pn.si as ■ 



ell , 



to the future, and 



developed. .... ...^ ..._ - ^ 

onJy God sees the imporlnncc of those past roots in the life of a hum;in soul. In the 
case of the aubjt^ci of our sketch, wh" can doiibT_ that that far-reaching ivist of her 
grandparents, as well as the direct v^iToris and training of her own parents, can have 
had lui( one r<-siilr, namely, that of prc-cnnncnil)- fitting her for her pre^L-nr poFi of 
standing by her hushand'as a refined Tan d cultured help-meet in his immensely 
responsible position as son of the General and a forc-leadiT of the Ss-lvntion Army r 
In the " widening " future of her life this will bj duulitlcis still more dearly 
iiccn, In the meantime, be it noted, that through Grandmamma Schoch came doubt- 
less to Cornelie Schoch her marvellous gift of song, and i^rhaps her A-elt-devcloptd 
.sympathy. She it was who taught her nn^ .^ros ^uravis lo sing instead of to quarrel. 
Kven in her old age she would .sit at her piano in ihu old i^.^rj- toi^n ol Dor<lrefhc w[ih 
her admiring grandchildren around her, and sing lo ihem those song> of Kranct', that 
Outren Marie Sluarl has made immortal — 



£f 'jtie rhirer/nit inin lU »i--'r.;' rrr. 

tyr ihost' simple, but suMimc nielodie.^, which to thi.^ day find a ready echo 
hcaris and bring tears to the eyes of those who hear them for the first time. 

Singing was her comfort — the weajwn she be<iueathed toherlioy* andioht 
children to drive away the diaccjitl.-* and cvll sftitiis the 
devil is often able to bring into family circles. " All 
the Schoch.s were bnrn .singing/' esclainied once an 
admirer of the family. In several members music and 
singing is a markcii gift ; they can play an 

others can wriie. 

Grandmamma Schoch, moved by her 
songs the hearLs of her five boys, but Cornelie 
Schoch has moved ihe hearts of thousands 
in Kngland, Canada, and Holland. She is 
united lo one who is the Charles Wesley of 
Salvaiionisin, who lias nia<le all the world 
sing. If this were the only coincidence it 
\vould be remarkable a.s showing how the 
dim, often unreckoncd past, acls upon the 
present, and how God in His own time 
know:i liow to uniie two streams, that they 
iLiay flow on in a wider sea of blessitig to- 

Bui of course the dirccl indticncc of 
her pareins was the potent force in Cor- 
nelie ? life. Major Schuch inherited ihe 
un ..oridlinesi^ of his father, and the spiritu- 
ality of his mother. .Mrs. Scliocli inherited 
(he strong, sli'l>horn failh of her fore- 
fathers, the Eluguenois, and the energy of 
her grim old soldier-father, whose life had 
U.en mcstly sjJcnt fighling the Belgians. 
Her mother gave her her sanctified common 
Ijll-sc and fjerseverance. She was par ex- 
cellence Dutch, an heiress of considerable 
furtuinT, and of good family, an only child, 
and many a .struggle did Ihe " ficau t'erd- 
inand," — as he was then called, bccaii.se of 
his fine presence and grace of manner — ^liavc 
licfore he could secure the hand of his bride 
from the grasp of Ihe fierce old veteran, 
Colonel dc Kavallcl. 

"But the I.ord has always spoiled me, 
and givtn me ihc dcsitcs of my he^il," 
remarks %!ajor Selioch on ihie point, and 
soon he found hims4*ir in p^^ssessinn f^'f a 
wife who was, if possi- 
ble, more determined 
to live forCJod than he. 
They chose 
their lifc-mol- 
to, "Seek first 
the tving- 
(1 o m of 
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beyed and a promise which has been fulfilled. ^^^ 

Nothing shines out more cltrar ly in the very checquered 
careers of the parents of Cornelie Schoch than their un- 
swerving adherence to this motto in principle and practice. 

" I would rather see you all l>'ing dead in a row than 
that one of you should l>c a worldling," Mr. Schoch would 
often vehemently remark to his children, on seeing worldly 
tendencies in them. The religion of the Schochs was a 
robiiit religion. It made this brave couple leave all and ^ 

follow Christ several times. No lie of alTection, position, 
wealth, or country was stronger than the bonds thai bound 
them to the Christ of ihc Cross. Major Schoch left his 
jvisilion in [he Dutch Army because he saw that hi.s profession 
was not in harmony with the prmciples and the kind of warfare 
Christ had enjoined upon his soldiers. Once, with his wife and 
four children of tender age, he left his native land, and <Iwelt in the 
utmost simplicity and in votimtary poverty, sacrificing reputation and 
fortune in order lo escaix' the worldljness by which he found himself 
surrounded. 

On returning lo Kuropc years after with his family, often grinding 
grand_ himself down in».-oluntanly into the vori<;x, he sought, and at last found 
an organiiuilion where he could 
finally and completely sever himself 
from the fashions and ways of the* 
age. He found the SaU-alion Army 
in l^ndnn, and joined it, he. .and 
his family. 

Here is .surely one more 
coincidence to prove thai , '^ 
doubtless, God had His pur- ( 
poses with the Schochs, for 
when they found the Salvation 
Army, they became ihe pio- 
neers of the movement in Hol- 
land. 

Such were then 
the parents of the 
future C(^ - leailer — 
with lier husban*!-— 
of the Caiiadian 
forces, and AUch "was 
the almo-sphere of 
spirituality and con- 
secration in which 
the little baby-girl 
was born, who was after- 
wards destined lo link the 
Hooths of England with the 
Schochs of (ho Netlierland.s. 
This propitious e\ent occurred 
in October 13th, 1864^ in the 
Catholic and soulheru town of 
Bols-le-I>uc (Due), where Mr. 
Schoch wxs then an oliicer in 
the Royal Arlijlerj'. 

The second drmghu-r nf 
Major and Mrs, Schoch was. 
according to all authentic and 
photographic accounts, a pretty 
fat and chubby baby, She 
early dcvetoi>cd a sweet dis- 
iwsilioi^ with a very decided 
rharaclcr. She had a very 
humorous Uirn in her nature, 
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same kindly and sympalhcltc 
plenitude ^of human nature as 
her later developed gift of song and her power to move a crowd. She was as naluial 
as the birds, or the animals among which she always felt at hunie- ITcrs wxs 
that combination of pure, free Swiss, with the more soliti, "secure" Dutch, 
that grows faster and stronger when the education is broader, than the narrow 
limits of the ordinary school room. 

She loved change of scene, She was an enthusiastic traveller. 13efore 
her fifth year she had crossed Ihe high seas, and before her eighth, she had 
recrossed ihcm lo settle again in Holland, this lime with her parents in Dor- 
drecht, a town of historical and ecclesiastical renown, in the south of the 
Netherlands. It was here, and at this moment, that Mrs. Schoch inherited 
f^^ the aecuiid fortune left to her hy her lately deceased father. They had lost 

Jj'A^ one fortune, but because God will Ijc debtor to no man, nnd by that often 
^ ]j seen law of compen.'alion and provision, they had found a bigger one. 

// In their ample home at Dordrecht, with a fast increasing family, Major 

t / Schoch seriously look the education of his children in hand. Shunning 
11 schools, he (anght little Corry, with her other .sislerN, himself, and prnenred the 

If services of the best masters for their menial culture. Then fearing that tlie 

[ church, as then constituted, might bring him again into that comfurlable 

V * ft ^.tliiude, so dangerous to aggressive warfare, and making his children pious, 
VjWj Init not really separated Christiam^ he left the church and the l<)wn to join 
^^^ .1 Free Church in the cajiilal — Amsterdam, 

Cornelie w.is now .lufficicntly developed to apitrcciate this change, and in 
make the best of it for her own culture and mental improvement. .She 
fmished her school education in Germany, and returned home an aceom])Iished 
singer and linguist. 

With such examples as the struggling lives of her jiarcnts ever before her , 

eyes.'how could her mind hut be directed to a more serious separation from Iho world, and a miiscctalion of 
her life and talent "unto ihe I^ird." Ycl, the world had singular attractions for Cornelie Schoch at •hj=' 
time. She knew she could please; and who, possessing thi.s power, is always proof ,ig.iinsl the subtle 
love of approbation? She knew she coulrt shine in cultivated circles; who that has been deceived by inc 
world's glitter, knows not the keenness of t])is lemptation ? Cornelie Schoch had a beautiful voice. She wa^^ 
welcomed in those circles where the highest move. She was a perfected Unguisl, ^ flcvei, humorous 
conx'crsationalist, able at repartee. The world lay at her feet^it was willing to give her all if fhe wcralfl 
only bow down and worship at lis shrine. Would she? Th<^ Fenuel shall show. . a 

^ In 1884 there wa&nn Industrial Exhibition in the Palace of Industries in Amsterdam. Mr. Schoch formw 
a*committce for evangelizing the masses that flocked from all parts into the Venice of the North. Jj^im 
his usual Peler-Iike impetuous zeal, he wired lo Phillip Phillips, to Jamaica, where he was working. ThMt 
^ were the words : "The Lord wants you in Holland." Phillip Phillips .says that he could not resl ^^'^\ 
11 he wired : " I will come," The singing evangelist came, and for three months labored with the Srlific>i:> fi* 
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„.„_-/ to Chiist decided to give her voice to the Lord, and to henceforlh sing "only for 
Jesus." Her father now formed a mission for the masses in n crowded part of the capital 
t'u^ ■"ilh the dauchier of a memhcr of [he niiirh rnhJn^* -,«^ ■u,t — .i,„ u„j u„„ * 



jebus. ii^.' .«M,v. ..s^r, .s^.„,^,M .1 miMiwii lui uiu masses in n crowded part ot the capital. 
She, with the daugluer of a memhcr of [he Dutch Cabinet, and whom she had been 
ihc means of leading to Christy started a work among factory girls, which was 
doubtless the forerunner of her special idea in Canada, "The League of l^Iercj*." 

Soon after, the Army began its operations in the Netherlands, and 
absorijetl both Major Schoch and his evangelistic work. Miss Schoch 
was led to study and ex^iinine the worit and its principles. Com- 
niissioner RaJlton, the General, and others were guests in her father's 
house. She was immensely impressed by the Army's natural religion, 
its fiireclncss, and the definiteness of its meihode, as well as the 
results that followed the preaching of its simple pioneers. In her 
heart she chose it. The Army seemed to her to be the logical outcome 
and goal cfi her father's sacrificing life and labors. Her feelings of 
refmemenl, however, were opposed to .ind shrank from such a *'dcalh- 
ccnsccraiion," that siieh a full avowal on ihc Lord's ^ide involved. 
Slill, tramjiling these under her fcul as so msmy have been enabled 
(c» do, she entered the Army, not as an ofiiccr, on account of physical 
weakness, but as a helper. Her soldiership in those days of the 
Army in the Land of Dykes was of a very interesting 

nature. At Alkenaar, in the nurlh of Holland, uhi* 

tnnslated, visited, won her way inio [he hearts of / V 

the jicople who crowded nightly lo hear the girloillcers. \ y 

"Hicn tlic Bishop City, Utrecht, was 0]x.'ned. 
}iiiss Schoch ac(td as translator. The highest 

and lowest sat nightly in immense throngs under 

ihe spell of her singing, The unthusia-iini and 



son, giving him and 
his bride her dying 

ble.ssing. C o rn e I i e 
Schoch had a warm 
place in Mrs. Booth's 
heart. She had often, 
in turn with her de- 
voted daughter, }.U5. 
Hooth - Tucker, ten- 
derly nursed and 
watched by her side. 
She had been a wil- 
ncs^ of Itujse sacred 
niomenls and hours 
of .spiritual triumph 
and in.spiralion. She 
h.nd joined hands 
with the favored few 
around the dying saint 
in vows of consecrn- 
iion» and fdled with 
these thoughts and 
memories, and with 
the desire (o be a rcaJ 
help-meet for her hus- 
band, her artless 
speech on ihisoccasion 
won all he.trls. On 
the morrow of (he 
wetidinti the illus- 
tratedanddailyjiapers 
were full of modest 
and sensible praise of 
ihe woman who ha<I 
given lier hand antl 
heart to Ihe fnture 
leader of the Cana- 
dian forces. 11 e r 
popularity in the 
l-jiglisli Held, her love 
for [he soldiers and 
oflitxTs over which 
her husband presided, 
her ability and tact 
with ihof,e who had 
been for years in com- 
mands of great respofi' 
sihiliLy, are well 
known. She had the 
1 fine gifts of song and of the pen, by wliich to reach the enormous 
constituency of ht-r husband ; still she possessed the rare gift 
of using little thing.s by which she felt and won her \vay into 
^ the syinnnlhics ofher comrades. She was tireless in her ellbrls 
to rise to her duties. She travelled with her husband. She was 
in constant council with the officeis. She was uninleniiitlently 
diligent at the home office. Slie stood bravtily on the same 
platform with the Connnan<Jant, and Koon became to all a lov- 
able and slrikfiig ngure, spreading confidence in ihe govern- 
ment of the Army, .^^nd bringing in love 
and harmony into crooked hearts and places. 
Few wonien have risen up lo their privi- 
leges and dnties with more dignity than Cornc- 
lieBoalb-Schoch, and when the 
order came lo farewell there may 
have been joy in the Dojiiinion, 
but there was universal regret in 
the British fielti. 

Commissioners', Colonels', 
and -\rajnrs' \iivc.s, in addi- 
tion to themselves, had got 
to look u[)on her as a friend 
nnd as n .^^iiiLcr. 

Mer husband had a 
piece of Ihe most dillicult 
work lo do in lilngland at 
that moment thai ran he 

Th. .,u<ic„,s flocked like moihs^''; '^^ .^'?^fflW 1 ^ ' ! / ^1 omV^r'ailr^rmL^^^^^^ 

™™*"' they arc he: for God in ,r'^- >_ ( iCnivVVa I " J^ -■'~'l ^ sav Ihal willi her 1.^ <-i 

not tM ,„„ch lo say that Ihc .vhok- " -^ '|V.^»-^ \ -" ^?i -'• _-^ I I finitely kss friction ami 

»f he Cily was fiill of the sayings '^ /-vj \ _ I'. ~ I \_ dkei^llv X" ofc 

antl dcng, of ,|,eS. A., Miss Schoch /W V " -. " ^ / b^ life 'vhecls she 

E.?ctJr,,Xin'^>h''",'"''f''''?;"''°'''''El'i:nEale, and W.US often W \ ^ ^-' I fk -smiled when Ihe Coin- 

En^^MMl-"^;-^^''''^'^'""^'''"''""''"'^- TI>' %. \ / W ™nd.inth,dtofrown. 

Slion.;^ ,^' r", ™'''"B '° '■'™-«f>'lly ta o>i' Social ^ \ :: / Sf Tliegenlleness of the 

rnvTth ^'^"'^,^';>''r''=fi™ »"'••■='«' 'oG«i»ndlo the ^ \ V ft one and the slrcncth 

AniL^rThrr^*''''^'''''=^,S""°'™" ">='"'"="= °f 'he ^ \ - / -7 of .he other ena* 

>Um U e^h7A?i« ^V r^™"''^^^^^ r-^^ X. < y^ 1 l"«e of worl,, the benefits 

Har,3l n„ M I' ^"^""^ "'"^ .--i'pointed lo assist Captain "7 'MK ^V^ -^ I "^ «'>'!<:'■ '"^t lo this 

riarnaod, now Mrs. StalT-Caplain Mitehel!, in Haarlem. Il was ^■{<<W\ ^"*«»^ ^.--^ I d.ay. 

nrenL™,S,:lL'™i^'Hf!.-^J°f.'!""'"''r ^^h^ ^^-— ==^.-.--^ I /Ofher work in Canada, 

SDiriit ,1^, i ' u" '""' '"^"•'''°"' 'o Siv'ticrknd. An active Ml "R' ,-, ..-.. Cl^^M\J ^^""^Z^^^ "errible nrdcal, her accco- 

P"tliT,BSa"ai'^rZrdslorhe,r''T."'' *^m",""" '°'^'- "^ "" """"taineers. and V^ Z\ , iii'„ A L*****^ ™-,„d ,h„ ., .P"'''"; "L" "'^""V ^° ='»"- 

b iuon words lo Ihein. The well-known song, ^S*"*-* JimjuiBa, /^ _-^^^ attention and the sym|)olliy of the 

" noly Spirit, Ecai w. I „„,,■■ V SM^.mi'^^'^^'^ ^.M^f' ""^i ""^ "'•''^"' """''•■ "'oq-'em "nd 

owed its orimn i,. il.;, j ■!')'■ \j;S^^^ xi,, , , '!"'" P™s than mine must dcscrdic. 

horself „,tT "he inscim, on' nT'^.l,'"''™'- ■^■'''"'".?, "°, ""^P""'™ ""ith h«, she sinrply gave ^^ life ll^^x' "if ',= '^'""'- ^"'' ^ ""= "'''•r °f » =o "seeraled 

" ''"^'iu.LpiU rSdne^ and°eZ:r,;i 1^°"'' ''"\""= ""'>■ '''=P--'"""= '^^^"^'^^ ?•="' '" ••'11 ^a. is nn^clfish, good, and noir^tho n }'ir'''°'S' I"'' u»= ''''^ ™""'« f"'' '" "1'" 

P«<1, why cannot I J^- '""''• ""'' '^"'^'""^'^ ^y -•"='^. *= .irg„ed, " Other, have con,- similar consecration may take pCa^"over he Dominion for ,?'' '" ''^A'''^ '"'"" ''"J'' "■■-« = 

,^ The " Rose of Sharon " was th,. ,„„,1. Wl, . , i i '"« I'eople. ominion lor tlie glory of God and the salvation <if 

'»-. A™v T li' b7re;y''n^'"ven''r°ecl: "" T' ^"\' "? "'"" ^'■'^^'f -'"^'^ '"'^ *<= Salva- 
«'l"-ard' afterwards J; T aininr <;,^^ r ^ ?'■" ''f '\.''°S"= "="'"■ '''= ="'"^<> *' ™>ks as 
EiBta, under that «t>erre3 ,„3 ^F "^ '"«*'= ^^^"^ "^" G""™" '" ^"^o". 
O>worki;r. experienced and well-lncd officer. Major Tail, a trie companion and 

H'lt'ttTb'r'me^G^^^^^^^^^^ Ittr'S t'"' '" ^"h" ^'"^ ="*• - '^= C^-S'-^ 

Tk=laslfelere4writ^rrvMr^n"J^^'"'""^fr'%'^'.™''' S'™ P^P^^ «' " ^"'■ 
wnucE oy Mrs. Booth, WES painfully Jceiphered in this gathering by her 




fallen. No one dcuhts the ea'l and di^ereatednes^of. he „!?"""'' the carelcs,s. and ,.. , .... 

(o reckon some of these amongst my perslTnal and valueVfrlends AU^ ' ™ «'f ' 

Army, and long live the General !-Hearlily yours, ThcTmas SPUttoJii?*! """^ "" "P°" "" 

K'^'^'onrnf Entlafd%Y-V,'^l«'t;'d1,'^- '="""' ™'="E to .he Canadian Cv, frctn 
friendsinThU his ?ear of Jubilee. He is one o \re'"rne7 wh "^"'f ""H?, "='!; ^'="'=™' ^""""■'^ 
th=,vorlier=Hvay=co,„mand5 t..y adrntrafir-lwiihtnT Wn. l„°„r r?" V""'" °-"'"' '""'•■""'' *^ 
J. Kkir HARDIB, M,P." imraiion. vvisning tiiin long hfe, I remain, youis sincerely, 



-jw;^ ■»■■ s 



i^S 



'SiX&i 



v*#3 







I 51.' 



Y 



i ? 



.Ifi 



EXERAL, it has been impressed on 

my mind that many of the almost 

innumerable comrades and friends who 

are far away from ihe present scene of 

your labors, would like a little more 

personal information respecting you 

than ihey are ahle to clean from the reports of 

your campaign. Would you allow me loaska 

few questions far their benefit ?" 

'* liy all means. I am being interviewed 
every day by reporters of the secular press, 
lar^jcly la meet the curiosity of strangers. Surely 
'I am open to give such information as may be of 
interest to my own beloved soldicre and friends, 
wheiher far or near." 

" I thanb you, sir ! I will begia by 
asking how long it is since you landed on 
this continent?" 

" U is about ten weeks since I received 
the enthusiastic welcome of the warm-hearted 
Newfoundlanders." 

' * During that time, your Private Secretary 
tells me,, you have travelled S.ooo miles, 
the Same occupying ^37 hours ; ylven 161 
addresses, the bulk of which have taken an 
hour or more in delivery, besides writinfj 
hundreds of pages of correspondence with 
y<iur own p^n, lugether with se'-"ers-l articles 
fur the Army's press. This seems .in 
•ippalUng amount of work for the time, 
iiivijlvintr an immense expenditure of energy. 
In ihii connection, General, I share with 
your friends in England and throughout the 
world the one leaiUng anxiety thai expresses 
itself in Oie enquiry how your health stands 
\ this. ?Iay I a^k you that question?^' 

'*CL'rtainly, and in reply I think I am 

safe in iayi]ig tliat my health is all right — 

anyway, it is a^ good as it has been for some 

lime gone by." 

" But is noi lliis travelling by night and by day, 

and all these coniiniioiis nicelings, with all the labor 

that conies bL'Lwuen, a great sirnin upon you ?" 

" Yes, I admit that it is, but I am also thankful 
to say that I do not think I am suffering any per- 
manunL inj:jry on account of it, and I endeavor to 
observe myself in thia direction pretty closelv, as I 
love my wurk too well to want to be separated from 
it before my time." 

"I have heard, General, that some months before 
you left England, you were troubled with some heart 
weaknei$. How is that affected by this endless 
journeying and speaking ?" 

'*\Ven, I ililnk it is very much better; indeed, 
the symptonis have all but disappeared, and, not- 
wilhsumding the fact thai I am often exceedingly 
weary at night, and with difficulty drag myself up 
for duty in the mornmg, I am able to come up to 
my en^'agenienis in a manner chat asiOTUshes nayself 
no less than ihoae around me," 

** To what do you attribute this remarkable «gor, 
so unusual at your age, seeing that j-ou have not the 
appearance of being over-robust ? " 

" I suppose I have much to be thankful for in the possession 
of a wiry eonsiiiiiiion ; then I endeavor to be careful with myself 
Ijetwecn meetings ; to be frugal in my diet, and, most cf all, I 
fall back u[>Dn the sustaining hand of my loving Lord, Who, 
having coniiiiissionid me for this campaign, is, I believe, bearing 
me up in carrying it through." 

" Mny I a^k, Cicneml. what you mean by being careful of 
yours'j;f between meetings, and by moflcratioii in your diet?" 

'* I get away to my own room as soon as I am through my 
eatirtg, for writing, and so on, and although I prove myself, 
perhaps, an unsociable guest, yet I am thereby 
saved the wear and tear of much profitless 
discussion and useless gossip. By a moderate 
diet, I mean total abEtinence from unnecessary 
food, and a very moderate use of what is useful 
and sustaining." 

"Are you a vegetarian slill?" 
"No, I regret to say that I am not, for, 
seeing what dist:ussion and trouble it would be 
likely to entail during my travelling, I deliber- 
ately backslid on this subject on ihc day I left 
England. 1 am now taking a little meat once, 
and sometimes twice, a day." 

"A tabic of your diet might Ik useful, 
General, to some of us. Would you oblige us with 
il?'-' 

" Well, you see, my present bill of fare is hardly 

iyL ^*'^* ^ ^"^ prepared to endorse, seeing that it is 

made up to meet my present circumstances, and, 

therefore, has not my recom- 

mendatioQ for those who are 

not rushed about at tbe 

speed I am just now. 

But if it is of'any interest, 

f can supply you with it 

easily enough. Here it 




isi I take for breakfast a little Ceylon tea when I can get 
it, which is what all good Salvationists drink. 1 like it made- 
black and strong, and then toned down with a little hot milk, 
after the feshion that our French friends take theit coffee. 
From the tea I get a little relish, and from the milk a 
little nourishment. With this I take also, when I can, a little 
bacon, or a single e^, which* with a slice or two of dry toast, 
warm and crisp, I 6nd an ample repast. For my mid-day meal, 
I take a bttle soup — the more vegetarian it is the more I enjoy 
it — a small piece of any meat that is on the table, with a potato. 
If I indulge in anything beyond this \< la a haked apple. Imme- 
diately after my afternoon work, I have tea and toast only. 
After my evening meetings, I merely close up with n bowl of 
bread and milk." 

"And do you find that simple bill of fare siifncieni to m:iin- 
tajn your strength on with three meetings per dny, with asnmch 
nervous and phy-"vEc3l energy as I know you throw into iheni ?" 

**Ido not call it simple at all — I think it is rather varied 
and luKurioiis, nnd would like to simplify it if my ',xxir digestive 
faculties would allow me. As to its sufUcicney, I find it ample 
for me, and I do not see why it should not I>c so for others. Rut 
constitutions differ, and I do not profess to lay down inexorable 
rules for others." 

" But, General, I have sat at the table with you, and I have 
noticed mj^elf, and heard your host lament, lliat you take SO 
small a quantity of what you do alluw yourself 7 " 

"You know, I hold strongly to the opii^ion that the less 
a~.OLiriL of food the Ix-ttcr, >*"» !h."ii it is svillieicnt fur the main- 
tenance of strength -, and I hax'c been tclliJig my medical friends 
lately th.it they ought to experiment on .sonic oilier patients, or, 
failing patients, they should expeiinient on thenii^elves, as to 
how small a quantity of food ^vill keep a man in health and vi^ror. 
The great effort of nearly all the people I have known, who 
ranked above the" very poor, hns been to find out how many 
good things, and how much cf tlieai, lliey c.in consume without 
contracting some liver disease, or doing themselves some other 
injurv, instead of how little thoy really need. Now, it seems to 
me, that every ounce of food, more ihnn is absolutely necessary, 
however nourishing il may ha, ihnt is taken into the sysicin, 
makes undue lalmr for the organs that have to deal with il, dulls 
the unde standing, leadens tlie imagination, depresses the nervous 
energy, and hinders those sjiiritiial exercises by which men rise 
from the creature to the Creator, from the material to the 
Dix*ine. Therefore, I say to my people, * Watch the quantity 
quite as much as ihc quality. ' " 

"What zh-3iit your billets, Gcncml? Kavc they been 
comfortable upon the whole ?" 

"A great many of them have been loo good j and in aU 
cases I have been welcomed with every form of respect and 
affection to the tables of some of Canada's and America's best 
and most hospitable citizens, who have endeavored to make me 
at home, notwithstanding my strange notions of eating and 
drinkingi and some of these friends will live in my recollection 
forever. 

** How do you manage, General, to keep your mind suffi- 
ciently coiaposed for your public services amidst the rush of so 
many strange people, places, homes, beds, and excitements ? " 

** 1 cast myself on God and go forwards, doing one thing nt 
a time, and doing it with my might, looking lo lliin for strength 
to carry it through." 

"Do you not find it a great tax to be continually standing 
before such large and critical audiences, more or less unknown 
to you, u-ith so little lime to make any preparation either of 
heart or of brain?" 

"Yes; I must say that I frequently do. Sometimes it 
requires all the faith and courago I Can command. My first 
meeting in a city always makes considerable demands upon my 
nervous force, especially in view of the cold, stiff citlerior 
usually presented by an American audience. But I go on> doing 
the best I can, relying upon God and the truth I have to make 
known." 

"But is not the frequent repetition of the expositions you 
have to give of Social and Salvation operations wearisome to 
your mind ? '* 

** No, I cannot say that it is. When my heart is alive to my 
work — which, I am happy to say, it usually is— everything I say 
is fresh and important to my own mind ; and I am glad also lo 
think that although my Staff have heard me on these themes a 
good many times, yet they find Ihc topics and explanations 
nearly as interesting as when they first heard Ihem.^'' 

*'So far as you have gone, General, has the lour answered 
the expectations with which you contemplated it before leaving 
England?" 

••Yes ; on the whole I think I can say it has fully done so. 
If it has fallen short of them in some respects, il has exceeded 
them in others." 

After your Continental, Australian, SOulh Aftican, liidian, 
and, I may add, British welcomes, had you any misgiving a3 to 
how you would be received in Canada and thefitates?" 

"Well, I must confess that on the top of the many scandalous 
reports that had recently been made about myself personally, 
some members of my family, and the management ofthe Army 
generally, I did foresee tbe possibility ofthe Canadian public 
withholding from me that generous receplioii which they gave 
me eight years (ago. With respect to the United States, 
I felt that four years had passed since my 
• Darkest Eng- 
land' book had ^. 



m some small degree stlrtcd the public mind ; ihnt 

many things pleasant, and sojne pajnful, had 

hapjiened since then to absorb aiteniinn and b.-Lnis]i 

my poor personality and work from nicn'.s thovij^liis. 

Still, I felt quite sure that there was a circledf 

the friends of God and man which, .ilihoii^;!! it might be 

limited, would be pleased to sec me, and, anyway, 1 was positive 

of an enthusiastic reception from my own ]>eo]>]u.^' 

" How have things come off in thid res]>ect ?" 

** So far as I have gone and had opportunity for observing, 
my fears have proved groundless. Kolliiiig could exceed the 
hcariiness of my welcome in nearly every pl;ict' 1 cime lo m the 
jilariiimc I'rovinces and Cnn:ida, the welcome in these parL< 
surpassing that of eight years ago, which will live in my nicmorj' 
f^Ire^■e^. JMy reception in the States has been e(|iully cordial. 
Of course, my stay has been so short, the ineelings in some 
places having had only a brief announcenieni, wJiJic ^ 

nuniliers ofthe vast impulat^-jn lake no iiUereat in 
the questions that I represent. Vei the curiosily lo 
see .ind hear me has been considerable, and llie good 
feeling shown me and the Army has been alE but 
universal." 

" Have the clergy partjcijxiied in this recognition, 
sir?" 

" Yes, they have usually led the way In this 
matter. This has been a hule conlr-T^t "iih 
Austral-Asia. There llie representatives of every 
form of secular government and iiumanitarian etiorl 
were specially to tlic front. In Canada it wns so 
also. In the States the churches have been 
more prominent.'^ 

••Have you observed any difTereiirc in 
the attitude ofthe churches toward the Army 
and to yourself personally, lo that of tlic 
clergy of^Great Britain ?" 

"Nothing could very well l>e more kindly 
than the aliitude of the ministers and the 
leading men in the churches on this great 
Conrinent. On every hand the neeci of die 
Salvation Army is admitted, ihc acknnw- 
ledgment of the neglect of the outlying 
classes is confessed and dcploredt the fact 
that many of the churches are unequal lo the 
task is allowed, and in every case liic bless- 
ing of God has been prayed for on our 
belialf." 

"Very kind things have been said almut 
you. Genera], have there not ? And some of 
your friends have been a little afraid lest you 
should lie exalted above mcMsurc by the 
applause of so many good, prominent, be- 
nevolent men?" 

••Yes; the leading men of these cities— 
indeed, , ou might truly say the leadcr-s of 
public ^pinion in religion, learning, philan- 
thropy, and, in some cases, in politics— bnvc 
said most kind and flattering things of me 
|H;rsonally, and of the Army also; but 1 certainly 
am of opinion that there is no need for alarm on 
Ihe part of my friends with regard to niy limnility 
being seriously injured, seeing that, with Paul, I 
have plenty of messengers to bulTet me in the 
shape of the difiicuUies and disnppoinlments that 
are continually occurring. Moreover, I can truly 
say that the pleasant speeches and the fipplause I 
have to listen to iwu or three times a day only lend 
to humble me in the dust with a consciousness of 
the imperfection of my poor services in the past, 
and lead me to tt more intense desire for the ability 
to serve Cod and my generation better in the few 
days that may be yet my portion." 

" Have not the Press mven you a very fair and 
full measure of attention? * 

"Abundance of it 1 In private I have been 
interviewed by Press people in ones, and twos, 
and in groups ; somt'amcs, as in New York and 
Chicago, according lo what the papers themselves 
say, by as irmny as 200 at a tinfe. While in public 
I never rise lo speak, no matter what the character 
ofthe meeting — with the exception of my oUiccrs 
and soldiers* private meetings — without the Press 
table being occupied lo Che mil." 

" How do the officers and soldiers that you have 
met with during this campaign compare wlih those of 
other countries? ** 

'* My opportunitiesof judging are imperfect. Still, 
a should say thai they aru v«iy much of the "me 
diaracter. In some respects they may be inferior, 
but where inferior I put it down to their circum- 
stances In others, perhaps Ihcy cKcel. 
Everywhere, however, they impress me as # 
being on a general level in respect to 
rcltgiotisness, devotion to God, 
love to the General, and loyally 
to the one Solvation Aimy.'^' 
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" How hav^ you been impressed with the Salvaiion Army's 
position in Canada? We have heard ihal Ihe Army has had 
some uoublous times there of laic, and prognosliealiong of evil 
in the future have been uttered." 

"There can be nj controversy about Canada having had 
(Treat difficulties to contend with, perhajis as great as any that 
could come upon a people, whicli dithculties have doubtless 
hecn growing in force for several years gone by, and teyond 
Queslioa, the whole Army fabric there has been badly shaken by 
ihi;m. I saw that i)lainly during the little time I was in the 
Dominion, but I also saw that things were not only on the 
upcratle, but travelling upwards at a fair pace. 

THE COMMANDANT HAt; KOUtiJIT 
despcraiely— too dcspcralcly far his slrcngili, I fear. If 
he has not permanently damaged his cousiitiuion in the battle, 
I shall be Ihanliful. Uis ^\ife has cuuragcously stood by him 
in tlic fr^ni of the struggle, while a large body of officers and 
soldiers have understood and appreciated their leader and his 
diHiciihie-^, ami have rallied to his side. The victory that he 
longs .ifter night .nnd day cannot be very far away." 

•'Then yo»i enjoyed yourscll, General, in the Eastern part 
of Canada ami in Newfoundland?" 

"I did so, and that very much, indeed. I thought many of 
the soldiers Ar, and I am sure a little more sunshine will scLihc 
officers on fire, and the country, loo. 

" Vnu will see a great change in the Stales since your last 
visit?" 

"The difference is immense. When I was here before, the 
Army was in the throes of a great, or rather a small, secession 
u-ar, in winch unscrupuluu^i individuals cmploye<t any methods, 
hoivcver mean they might be, lu destrny coiifidence and to 
gratify thtir o^vti sclliih ends. This iraltorisrn etfeccively barred 
our way for a long linic, but all this has vanished, and during 
ihc hisi two ar three years glorious strides forward have been 
made. The Coniinander and Iiis brave liulc wife have fought 
night and <layi .lud no\V around tbciii tlierc is galhered a deler- 
niinctl and .1 c.ipable body of officers, as loyal as any in the wide 
world, who are ready for any service or sicrifice necessary to 
jLiccess.'' 

".^nd joLir audienceSj as compared with thosp of other 
lands ? ^' 

" In iioint of iHieiligence, respectabjVily, and numb:;rs, they 
equal any I have ever had in any country. As to respecialtiliiy, 
wh.iicver ide American does or <ioe.-> not, lie dresses well, and 
makes a mxuj show outwardly, while 

KVICN THE MILLIONATRE WILL COAIE OKF 

to dJ5ndvania[,'c, judged by his clothes, compared with 
llie clrrk in .1 t^ouds' Store, \vho sits by his side. There is no 
ni].';i.ikin[; (he i'lielli^cnce of nn Aniu-Jitaii audience, (hough i 
wouhl not .s.iy thut iliey were more profound th.in a Kuropean 
congfetjaiinn. In some cases ihey very much resemble those I 
have had on the continent of Kurojie — atleniive, thoughlhd, and 
aDiireci.i[ive. but iiol nearly so res])onsive as ihe tiriti»li or the 
Akisiralia::. In faci, I can scarcely tell ho\v far my hearers are 
with nit, or wh.it eftci my words have produced, uniil I have 
ilone. .ind lymn. if T give the -^ppertiiii-ty, ihey will assure me on 
every linml c( the pluMsure and piofic wiih' which they have 
listened. T often wish that they had looked this reHponsivencss 
Willi their L-yes, or murmured it with (heir li[js as I was going 
alon[;. Tfil-i very much applies to a first acquaintance, Gncc 
fimiliar wiih my hu-arerd, there are no people I enjoy talking lo 
more/' 

"In respect to ycur Staff, General, will it \yc looinquiMlorial 
for me lo iiii|iiire whellier ihey h.ivc come up to the expec1a(ions 
yoii fiirciiLil ill uIiiJListng thcni ?" 

"N'f*. yon may ]>u[ the (]ueslion, and I shall not hurt them 
bj- sayin^^ dr.it thu^- have done <|uttc .is well, or even better, 'han 
1 eaicuhitd uiion. .-Vnyway, I believe they have done their 
vcr>' best, thai God lias been with tliein, Ihal ihey have been a 
credit to InLernalii.nnl lle-adquarters, have won the confidence 
andlcivcuf Ciiecomrndcs wherever Ihcy have come, and have 
been a great comfort and assistance to ihcir General. This 
opinion, lioweyer, must be taken .is only applying; up to dale. 
Ihopi; ihey will lie equally deserving of it on Ihe^ay wc finish 
the cimpaifin. Anyway, God'^ blessing lie upon them and upon 
those whom ihL'y have left behind to w.inder the world whh me." 

"Geiteral^ your friends would like to know how you have 
gone on wi\h the Salvation meetings— whether you have pushed 
forward in tliia coumry along the same lines, and with what 
results?" 

" It h.is been one of iiiy greatest troubles to be compelled lo 
devole 50 much time 10 the exposition of my " Social Scheme," 
and of the Army in general, but the people have been eager to 
hear me on (Iie^e subjcct.s, and I felt it wise lo comply with their 
v'lsncs. I have, however, had some 

WONTJERl-'UL Sl'IRITUAL FIGHTS, 

lasting hours, and with varying success, with two, and three, 
and font iliuysaud people louking on, all apuarently much im- 
pressed with (he struggle to gel people to the penitent-form. 
isomcoi these battles can never be forgotten— St. John, Mon- 
treal, KinKMon, Pittsburg, Cleveland, and Cincinnati, for 
e>ample. Could we but have had a few more gatherings of the 
same cl.oss, every one concerned has fell sure of a mighty 
crash. At other great cities, hundreds have fallen at the feel of 
Ihc Saviour of the world." 

I' What do yo'i think of the prospects of the Salvation Army 
Spiritually and socially in both cOMnlriss ?" 

"Ttiai (licrc; j^ -^^ unlimited opportunity. I think 1 can 
apply laul swords and say, * Eye hath not seen, ear hath not 
wh F Ji."^c ^ '' ^"'^""^^ inlo the heart of man, lo conceive ' 
wnai the bah-aiion Army may do, what it has to do, nay, what 
It will do, I believe, on this Continent. From Vancouver tolhc 
^ni, itoai ^ova Scolia to California, from AtlanUe to Pacific, 
we have yet to 

COMt'ASS TliE SALVA'lJON 01-' MILLIONS 

MiidT 7^''/'''°'"*="' "'-'^e them into soldiers of (he Cross, and 
a loMfi hoih men and money in numbers and quantities 
sutticient to bring the world to the embrace of Jesus Christ." 



"Have you formed any plans for new operations and exten- 
sions ?" 

"I can hardly say that I have made definiie plans, but I see 
the direction in whieh we must work in the future plainly eriough. 
For instance : — 

'* I. A much closer union, for practical purposes, must be 
affected between the Stales and Canada for Salvation work. 
The lines must he crossed and rcerosscd. Both nations 
have forces that can enormously assist each other. 
" 2. Means and agencies, in addition to those already employed, 
must be set in motion to deal distinctively with the 
different nationalities that are found in such vast numbers 
in diffcTcnl p:\its of ihe Slates, 
*'3. All and every form of our Social operations must be set to 
work as soon as poSisible, while those already in action must 
be greatly strengthened." 
'* General, 1 am going lo venture one rather strange observa- 
tion, which you \vill remark upon or not, as seems good lo you, 
but there are, I know, 

rfetENUS OVER THE ATLANTIC 
who arc hoping that you will not forgel old faces, and come back 
lo old England loving it and them less than before." 

"That is rather a curious observation, I muil admit; in 
response to which I have only lo say, that as far as places are 
concerned, one spot is ver>' much the same as anotlier to me, if 
opportunities for glorifying my Lord and blessing the bodies and 
souls of men are equally favorable. 

' My country Is on every slitro.' 
So far as old friends arc concerned, there are certain conditions on 
which I lake men and women into 
secret circle of my soul — conditions 
hered to, make exclusion impossible 
circumstances. There are many 
precious ones, on earth and in 
that sacred enclosure, and yet, I 
there is room forany number more!" 
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Ensign Turner, Toronio, 

Provincial Headquarters, 




M^^^Z 



ti LICHT TO GUIDE THROUCH THE BREAKERS. 

My Christmas day was spent in sin^drinking, smoking and 
dancing were what my poor unregcneraled heart look pleasure in. 
Christmas day was a day above all others when the cruel enemies 
that were blighting my life, would seem to have most power over 
ine, though often I would try and master Ihem. But I tried in 
my own slrenglli. As so many do, I failed and went under again 
andagsin. I lincv." why Chri^iiiiiiLs wascuiijUieiiiojaicd, kiiew it was 
kept in lememberance of the Saviour's biilh, the day on which 
the Son of God was bom to live and die for nie, But I was too 
vile to give it a serious thought. I did not want to follow the 
Star that would guide my barque aright and keep me from the 
breakers and qyjcksands of life's rugged coast. 

My next Chrislmas day I was born again, I 
h-td found the Child Jesus and could worship 
h'-S:^ Him. Instead of going to the fleeting pleasures 

of the world for sali&fncLion, I find it in Him 
Whose birthday I hail with joy, and instead of 
spending it in a \vay that would dishonor Him I 
spend it in pleasing God and telling the world that 
He has become 

The Lily of tbe ValtBy, tbo Bright aod Morolug Star, 
The fairest) of ten thonsaiid to my eoult 

— Capl, P. I'ARSONS. 



AT A 

<^ Haajd. Shop, 




HRISTMAS was drawing near ; people 
"were hurrying hither and thither, mak- 
ing purohjises. The stores of the town 
were doing a ruahing busineae, their 
trimmings of spruce and fancy paper 
flowers ghowing to advantage the goods. 
Everybody looked happy, and was ex- 
tending best wiuhes for a merry 
Christmas. 

But the subject of my sketch aeema 
oblivious to all this. Seated in the quart^ers, he 
seems sad : his thoughts are over bills and water, to 
a spot where he has spent a number of Christmas- 
tides ; tears come to his eyes as he remembers those 
he has left there, chief among whom is his mother. 
It was his first Christmas from home. True, he was 
surrounded by a noble band of 

Ol'KS-IIEAItTED, KIND SALVATIONISTS, 

who had done their best to make him feel at home. 
He seemed to understand the truth of that old song : 

" Bs it svcr as buablc, thore'o no placu jI'm iiurria." 

Sut, hark ! the sound of a locomotive. He 
springs to his feet. Hurriedly putting on his coat, 
hastens to the station, tor that is the train which he 
expects will bring his Captain back from a special 
meeting. His pulse beats fast as he hurries along. 
Something seems to whisper to his mind that the 
CapUin is the bearer of some strange tidings. He 
has arrived at the depot just as the train, with a 
roar and a rush, dashes in and comes to a stop. The 
Lieutenant glances nervously at the passengers as 
they alight from the cars. After a moment he spies 
the form of the Captain, violin and valise in hand. 
A cold perspiration starts out on his toi-ehead as the 
Captain places his hand in his and informs him that 
he has a very important message for him. The D. O. 
wants him to proceed to E immediately, and re- 
open there. The Lieutenant faltered : 

" ME 00 TO fi , ALOiNE !" 

He must leave the present corps, with its stirring 
band of soldiers, leave the Captain, to whom he Las 
become attached, and go to what «'as known as one 
of the hardest shops in the Province. He, a young, 
inexperienced lad. 

But God strengthened hiui, and he started out 
on Christmas Eve. 

When the hour for meeting to commence arrived, 
it found him prepared to go forward to battle. 

UUCfcLlN'G ON THE DIQ DHUM, 

he started off all alone, much to tlie amusement of 
the few people who came to sea and laugh at him. 

At the barracks he bad one man and three chil- 
dren for a congregotion. iJ^othiiig daunted he went 
at it, and talked to those present as if he had a large 
and influential gathering before him. 

When he iwoke in the morning a strange feeling 
took possession of liim as he gazsd around his place 
of abode, which consisted of one large room — kitchen, 
dining-room, parlor, sitting-rooin, uilii^e, and bed-rooin 
all in one. Still, he felt contented to think that Christ 
had not only called him to reign, but ftlao to suffer 
with Him. After eating heartily of the food whicli 
God had provided for Ins use he began to straighten 
up his little home. There were shelves to make, 
dishes to stow away, and mats to lay, which made 
the hours of the morning pass away quickly. 

After eating dinner ho knelt by the side of his - 
cot, and with te.-vrs runniag down his cheeks, cried 
unto God on behalf of 

THE SOULS OP THE PEOPLE 

of that town, after which he sallied forth, a weak 
stripling of a David, to fight in the uime of God 
against .1 mighty Goliath. Goci smiled upon the 
efforts of that soldier that Christ- 
mas afternoon, for in the meeting 
a large, powerful man volunteered 
out on God a side, and prayed to 
God to have mercy on his 
soul. The feelings of our hero 
cannot bo described as he, 
gazed upon tho penitent 
praising God for saving 
his soul. It will be 
needless to say that the 
Lieutenant forgot about 
his diflioulties. 

W. A, S. 
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CiiAPiLH I -^INTRODUCTION 

For every mar. there is appoinlcci a 
couiixinton, constanl in atiendnnc* from the 
cradle to the grave, That companion is ihe 
spirit of the man himself. Unseen, and yet 
fdt ; iindefinabic, and yet known ; voiceless;, 
and yet irre3isiibl> eloquent ;— it is ever wi'h 
hini» inscijarnhle from him, the minister to his 
peace or the prophet of liis doom. Nothing is 
truer tiian this — wc live with ourselves, It is 
so, (oo, thai ^ve die. Olhcr companions, cer- 
tninlv, we have. We listen lo iheir ullcranccs 
and 'reply with words, they cheer us by iheir 
presence, and we in return show ourselves as wc 
appear lo bi:. Often Lliey love us — that is, wliat 
they .^'WijH* Lif us. Wc know ihem in f'jri and 
love Lhem the Aamc. But this is nut the truest 
companionsliip. It is with the inner spirit 
which accounts us as wo are, :ind deals with us 
as such, that we hold (he real, if snmctimcs the 
unhappy, fellowship. Tlie voice in the heart is 
after all, the utterance of thai friend or foe who, 
being ever with US, we know the best. Those 
discourses (jf the soul's inner chnnibcr arc the 
conversations of grL-atnr consequence and irican- 
ing. The intercourse o{ fhongfti is greater than 
ihcexpression of word. We think fifty limes when 
wc sjieak once. That is one reason why we live 
fifty limes more with ourselves than with others. 
This, then, is a certainty — we cannot (htat our- 
selves ! When confronted by that companion 
inhabiling the secret place of our being, 
we can act nothing \ we can only be — 
precisely what \ve ai-c. Excuses wc may give, 
and attentpt to urge a wliy and a ftow of ihe 
lhing> Init to ourselves, we can never make 
ourselves any better than wc know ourselves to 
be. It is impossible. There is a spirit within 
us that bears witness, we recognize its tesiimony 
as truth, and before it our arguments arc mute. 
This siijril of ourselves, too, is infmite. Heing 
created to live, it can have no dealings wilh 
deat/u There is nothing lost, and there is no- 
tiling forgotten. Time counl.s for nothing. The 
past is as the present. The transactions of 
years are brought to date and marked as par- 
doned or for penalty. No nicking will avail lo 
put an unfurgiven evil out of sight. They are 
ever here, the deeds I have done htought down 
like a balance in tlie accouniani's ledger to the 
very hour in which I now live, and must he 
dealt with. Thus it is that cofiscieiice makes 
khi^s or cowards of us alU 

Now, it IS my intention, if I can, lo give 
ntterance to the voices that discant within the 
breasts of several classes of persons. T nroposr 
to asU these silent witnesses lo say aloud, for 
once, what they testify so oficn unheard, ag^insl 
the livct; of those with whom ihey dwell. In 
short, I projjose that wc should endeavor to 
know these persons as they know (hcmsclvcs, 
by listening to ihe evidence of Iheir consciences. 
Conscience will approach them in llie form of a 
spirit, embodying one or more of their pastdccds, 
or their true courses of conduct, and wc wjll look 
on, and listen lo the dialogue. 

CHAj'TJiK ir,— THE BREWER'S 
GHOST. 

Laie as it was, the Hghls were not yei ex- 
tinguished in the Hrewcr\s Mansion. The rays of a 
reading Imiiplenl their illumination to ihe page of 
a manuscript, which the Brewer himself was 
a*ie,Ti:vt;!y rcacUng, as iie sat on the cubliluncd 
rocking-chair, in the far corner of a stately 
libraiy. The festivities of a lirilish Christmas 
h;i.d lieen celebrated wilU distinguished eclat 
wilhin tlie dwelling where the Urewer sat. He 
was a modern Christi in of the world's own type. 
Me attended church, was esteemed by pastor, 
associates, and fellow citizicns. As a liberal 
supporter of philanthropic institutions, he was 
admired. It was, therefore, that in the Brewer's 
mind, associations of Christmas were, to say the 
least of them, not unpleasant. Though strange, 
however, it i.? not untrue, they were suggestive 
of a good few disturbing thoughts, in order to 
banish which, he gave himself thoroughly lo the 
enjoyment of the occasion. He started the day 
by cramming the stockings, diligently huit^ out 



o\Lr night by everj- youngster comprising his 
faiiid) This, together with other festive ex- 
penditure, cost him at least $500, Later on, 
he toolc his household to church, and contributed 
a dollar bill lo the offering. After church came 
feasting, and the usual juvenile romping ; the 

entertainment of Christian friends ending, with a ^ 

dance, a good deal of flirtation, and a liberal another poke. 



rise out of his brain, and 
ihen to take shape, and 
form, and substance. It was 
no mere apparition, arrayed 
in gauzy apparel ; nor wa= 
it only an airy spirit mys- 
terious and inexplicable that 
trod the carpel before him. 
Unlike other ghosts, it came 
' from williiii, iiot from with- 

, out. It was no stranger. 
There was no doubtas to its 
reality,and as to its identity, 
this was the most remark- 
able tliingofall. The Brewer 
luokedinlu its fiice— it was 
his <?7£>/;. He examined its eyes 
"ihcy were his (nvif. He lis- 
tuicd for its speech— the voice 
wT- his o'tfv. i\\ manner, ges- 
ture, demeaiiuur, the lirewer always saw— just 
himself. When this image began lo talk it 
seemed lo take entire possession of the Brew- 
er's being— it eiiicred into his identity and held 
hi.<i powers in its grasp. They were sus|M!nded 
at iis will so that it seemed to be the Brewer 
himself talking, through this Spectre, to liimsell, 
lie was, as it were, ;.cvered in twain, the two 
halves beginning to wrestle with each other. 
The Spirit spoke first. 

'^ Qeestioiiahle I questionable ! decidetlly 
questionable !" it said in a melancholy strain. 

The Brewer shuddered, and tried 10 shake 

himself free from the inlliience of the £]Jeaker. 

"Thutt's Uule that isn't questioiialile ui this 

orld of problems," said he, and gave the fire 



allowanccfromthe well-stocked wmeccllar. Then 
the reverential hush for family prayers, read by 
the Brewer, who, at that moment, imitated the 
Parson, All this was over, the closing hours of 
night were chasing .away the anniversary of 
Christ's birthday. Darkness and silence fought 
for supremacy in the great hall, the winding 
staircase, the imposing corridors, and ihe costly 
aparimenis of this substanliat mansion, which 
stood as .an evidence of the accumulated fortune 
of this patron of the Publican. 

Il is not necessary to describe either the 
B^c^ver or his abode. In many points they 
resembled eaeli other. Both were substantially 
built, each were magi^ificeni in appearance. 
The building appeared to defy the laws of 
gruviiation by towering .Twayupwaids, its turrets- 
inviting the plav of the clouds. The owner had 
long defied the'laws of conscience by persisting 
in carrying on a business which he knew had 



In j'^wr world of blight and ruin, of groans 
and heart-aches, you shnllUI have said," re]>lied 
the Spirit wilh studied emphasis. 

" But I am not responsible for that world. I 
didn't make it. It drank whiskey U'forc I came 

10 il, and got drunk on somebody's beer, and 
would get drunk on somebody else's now if it 
didn*l on mine," retorted the llreweit gazing 
intently at the image of his l>etlerself. 

" On somebody else's if it didn'l on yours, 
re|)eate<l the measured tones of the aiJparition, 
'* but now it's on yaurs. and not on somebody 
else's. Here, indi;cd, is an awkward differe-nce. 

11 is you who are engaged in the grim business 
of elTectually fitting your fellow-men for perdi- 
tion." 

" And yet I don't know," retorted the Brewer 
with a self-consoling air, "I ean'l be held 
res])onHible for (he abuses of my liquors. They 
are gooil quality, Iwticr than the vile concocliouh 



prostituted hi,s moral sense, nil it MTisnowallbut of HeberA Cc?.. and rightly u^ed lliey would go 

entirely controlled bv the siieculativc mnciiincry ,ather as a bleRsing than a curse to those who 

of the Stock Exchange. But this dead edifice ^(,^(.1^ them." 

had another and deeper significance. It was " But, unfortunately, tliey go very much more 

oneoverwhichtheBrewerscIdoinpermittcdhini- ^^ ^ ^^^^^ ^^^ ^ blessing," .said the Brewer's 

self to i)onder. At a fabulous cost this struct ure (j|,oj;,, " Fact is greater ihan fiction. True, 



people gel drunk on your beers to-nighl than on 
any one else's. It would seem, theri!fore, that 
you are become the champion drunk-maker of the 
kingdom !" 

*'An ugly distinction, certainty, for a Christ' 
ian citizen. But after all, I don't qiiiie see how 
it is to be substantiated / never made a man 
drunk Iflhcrum selkr':'^ofarforget 'htm'ii.lvtsis 
toabusLlL irtnfTc it ishardlvfairtobliniLmL ' 



by donating about one per cent, of his earning 
10 good ubjccis. Work it^ho^.vever^ which way 
he woul.!^ the odd ninety-nine per cent, was 
awkward reckoning ! 

The Brewer is evidently deeply concernedabout 
the manuscript wc found him reading. Upon 
his face there is an agitated expression both of 
fear and anger. The fear is the eonsequencL of 
misgivings as lo his accountability for the eon 
tents of the letter ; the anger is on account 
of the ingratitude and profligacy of his fir=i 1 rn 
son. 

"To the Devil," he said, flinging ihr | | i 
into a corner. "Gone to the Devil. 
That^s alxjut it. His father's pride, 
mother's pet, the idol of the family, 
wilh his training, his university 
education, his prospect in life, prom- 
ised wealth, his father's honor, the 
heir of his father's business, with il all, 
notwithstanding all, in spite of it all 
— gone to the Devil !" 

ThcBr/Mi-crpror.rjTicc'J thw* r.an;c c-f 
his Satanic Majesty with a bitter 
cnqjhasii which bebpoke liis opinion 
that whatever there was of any sort 
belonging to his son the Devil had dis- 
tinctly got it. 

He continued : 

"A lively epistle lo get from a 
friend in a far country on a Chii t \ 

mas night. Found drunk with 1 
bottle of his father's own [whisk( 

in his pocket — rather .a significan 

Christmas bo);. By Heaven : ' , 
looks as if my own son was atwi 
to be trapped by -a snare of 
hiy father's setting." 

Having thus expressed him ^ _ 

self the Brewer rose, look the ^ ~ ("T" -j ^ 

paper from the corner into which _^ 

he had nungitji'oidedand placed '^^~" 7 "* "'*""— — -^e' "v^ r- 

it in a drawer of his writing r - -^j" t. *•" - 

table, which he locked, exlin ~ -c- t i._ ^^ 

guishcd the tamp, ther\, drawing _^ ^ 

his easy chair to the fire, he ^ , i'' 

seized the poker and hammtred j '' 

vigorously at the smouldering *■" ^ 

embers till tongues of flame leapt .. ..-rOf-.- 

from the grate and roared up m ^he Brewer was atteutiveiy reading.'' 

the chimney. 

It was midnight. "Bui you kmnv the nim-sellers abuse their 

The spacious study was only partially illumi- IrafTic, and yet you assist them to do so. You 
natcd by the blazing fire. Outside the wind had supply their demands, and upon their abuses 
ri5cn,andwa5howiingaroundthehousein mourn- your ever increasing business dcnends. Suppose 
fill tones. The Brewer sat thinking. Suddenly they were never to sell beyontf the limit which 
there was presented to his imagination an you try to make yourself believe you dwirci 
image. It was n phantom that seemed first to what would become of your revenue?" 



i'^. 



The Brewer was resigned. Indced.liccouiaiiot 
resent, Tor it must always Ik reraembered(|ijiit 
was the Brewer himscir thai addressed hiBjseu; 

"How often I have told you," wentonlhe 
Spectre, " that this was a shaky business. The 

demand upon whichlheprospe rilyofyourttadedc- 
ipends is a ehastly thing. It isadragon tliiistinj 
for hninan blood — you pour that blood down lis 
throat .It so much a gallon. It is a monster with 
a rabid hist for human life,— and you supplyji 
with victims at so much a piece. It isapes'iij. 
encc which paralyses the will, bemlden; the 
brain, poisons the blood — you feed it from 
your stagnant waters. Il is a flame sconihing 
and shrivL'Uing all it touches, — you find ihe 
fuel that Ueei»b it abltu.e. SvipiMse thcworld 
should turn murderous and every man rtquel i 
blad- 10 cut Jiis neighbor's tliroat, would you 
supply the steel ? Suppose it should turn 
poisoners, and evcryoue wanted lo swallow 
arsenic, would you set up a manufactory wd 
grow rich by supplying the suicides* demand? 
And yet how much of the worldhas gon&dnjnk 
while you endeavor to make a fortune bypiorii]. 
ing it with intoxicants i It is no use arguing. 
The trade is a bad one. (Jnc thing alone keep 
you in il— it pays." 

^' Hul what am I lo do?" said the Brewer in 
des|]air. 

" Give it up," said the Spirit, solicrly. 
"But how shall I live?'' 
"How will you die?" <iueried the UDmrn- 
promising Spectre, "for llial is the matter of 
superior imiwrtance. There is a place to which 
you hasten, u^ion which all avenues of all lives 
converge. It is the 13ar ofGoil. A Utile longer 
and you stand there, the solitaTy defendant 
against ten thousand plaintifTs. They will tell 
ihe truth alioul you. If there be a God, He 
will hear them. If there [}e penalty, what shall 
your ])unishmenl be? \{ there Ije etemily, 
where shall it end?" 

" But really I cannot be held accountable for 
other men'.s sins. No one laiueots more thanl 
the horrors of ihc drinli habil. I have done 
something surely by my gifts to charity and my 
sober chaste lile to benclii niy race and com- 
pensate the nrisfortunc that nia<le men brewet," 
The Brewer's very soul was wrought upon. 
Great beads of sweal stood on his brow while 
he wrestled wilh alt that ^vns lietter in himself, 
but the voice of the spectral monitor vrould not 
be silenced. 

" You may destroy what you cannot redeem. 

In making money, you have debased those you 

cannot reclaim by giving il. As to j-our 

characier, you know it will not stand thescniliny 

even of your own thnuglns. Arc you any 

better, then, becailiie you liappen lo stand where 

the consctiuences of your acts are^ unseen by 

yourself. Arc you the less res|»nsible because 

you happen to control the source, rather ihan 

10 dole out the fielid waters of your river cl 

death. Are you the less guilty because, while 

you hold yourself in good repute, you |)ermitaad 

employ a thousand agents to do the damnable 

deeds which you yourself s!:riiik from [jerpetrit- 

ing? Shall you dodge any more successrully 

the Law of restitution tiecause of your success in 

bringing alxjut a maximum of cursing »t 9 

minimum of cost ? It is not possible. Good 

character, indeed. Why you must know 

yourself to be the eowariilicst of all cowards. 

You (ill the earth with niouriling.andtheaplate 

yourself beyond hearing of its wail. Yoncroicd 

the streets with shame, and never bother your 

head lo look. Voo rob the rae 

f reison and leave others 'o 

t -\A Ihcir dchriutr.. Under 

I e spell 1 f your influence, ail 

~ _ _ iinsons, and pauper- 

etw houses and asylums art 

> cronded, but what did 

' «,, you iisitsuch places to 

'. inspect your handi- 

^j — work? 

, ^ I [ The Brewer could 

_ ' ■* - stand It no longer. A 

burr eiac of confficling 

LM..uoi.= i^fied «'™; 

, hini. He was not yet 

V aHogethcr devoid of 

moral chancier. Not 

, ^i-ns he quite without t 

-■ I heart. Nei'er for -jO^ 

- ■" had he fell » i<m 

the curse of his trade, 

at any rite not since he 

J succeeded in raastcnni: 

the urgent misgiAp 

:ith which he had iohmteH 

from his father. N»». 

owevcr, hcdeddedtoenH, 

r he could, this unpleasant 

dialogue. Accordmely, « 

- '^ gathered his papers t?' 

gether, turned the key ■" 

his desk, and seiied the 

~ mole of his study door. »»j 

, t le apparition had Mb'g^ 

- ' lis movement, and '^"^'"E,,™?' 

im. wilh hand uplifted, bid te 

irri. True lo the insunct tot 

, I, c . n h uteervienl to spirit, he pl^ 

ilrr-i . • 1 It his blood congealin| 11 ™ 

III 1 c res that looked into his sou,™ 

own fi^'re thai barred the way, his own .pmt 

"■"is'uyr^^d^hrSiost in ton» .^ 
WbratS' every nerve '" the B^-'j^ ^>i 
" nnd permit me to eiplain. .SupP^f'" you 
this matter clear. I cmplny an '«f '»Xii 
are a brewer. The mctfiod "f "^"ifS 
spirituous liquors is doubtless ^^I^^J 1^ 
/rem the E™u yo« «'"><:' "* "''"' 



cast aside the husks. A 

ahat appalling effect yoi 

in the granary of human 1 

So saying the Spectre t 



CilAPTEK III- — Tl 

TEA 

The jiicturc that pn 
Brewer's brain, now ujip 
was atrociously horrible, 
into his hair and— lookci 
someiiiing like this, 
spacious, silent, sombre, 
to moke il imposing, art 
skill to render it elabora 
marble, the ceiling of 
frescoed walls of mahog 
wood. The gaa-jels s( 
shades representing hires 
delicately from massive b 
from the walls. Some c 
some were gold 

At ihe foot of the st; 
cluster of these jets spr 
lunislers, but ihey were a 

Thestainrayitself was v 
aposhioii imiDcdialcly froi 
where the Dreu-er stood, t 

up to a large window, wl 
the left. Through this ' 
seated a landscape arran 
the moonbeams were sire 
case, between the bottoi 
doot there was also com 
moon rellecled upon thii 
something peculiarly we 
which suited itself lo th( 
It seemed to carry subsl: 
was caused by the .silver 
the tinlcil glass. The Ilr 
from Hell < 

Now for the objects. .' 
way, and up the great stal 
luxuriant sirip of carpet, 
thing put down for prini 
festive occxsioos. The o 
crimson. 

"air!" said the Sped 
in front of the Urcwer, ai 
finger to the door, " Vou a 
of Paupers. Vour -sub 
you lionor. They know 
have laid this covering f 
might walk this chambc 
most befitting your maje 
a Kcalni of Ruin over whi 
strange contradiction you 
share the sufferings of yoi 
Tread then this your tr 
examine not the floor tc 
color of blooil 1" 

The Breiver, rigid, cold, 
Inokiojj. Along the outer 
was a border of awful look] 
appear to be artistically 
somehow to upheave its 
daiioi.^ Il was formed 
bones. The bones were 
the skulls of dinbrenl size 
there a 5m.all, now the lii 
now the ankle tione of a c 
infant. One thing alone 
skeletons looked like arrai 
which, of course, had o 
^\crc all turned toward: 
Brewer thought they wer 
should give them back tl 
to wonder if he had robhet 
" Skulls and bones," sn 
in biuod-chiUing accent.s, 
those v,ho once conlril>i 
hnilding. In fact, here ar 
builders of your palace, v 
the product of architecture 
\\e have dealt, so far, w 
for the picture. By some 
Ihe public hsH of the Ihewi 
"^inverled into a Valley ol 
situisij, standing, kneeling 
either side these two bord 
Srimnicst collection of bur 
of human beings, imssiblc 
awful group of lost bodies 
sidcsof die carpeted pathv 
They struggled to look ov< 
across each other's shou 
other's legs. They pcere 
slers, and climbed on l 
secured scats on the 
winiiow, where the falli 
lengthened shadows on th 
fiends. One very thin ma 
jaf!! clung wilh iKincyhat 
hratkel at the foot of the si 
lace of a lunatic, wearing 
Ihisg bciieeil u uiiii luul a 
Another fe,irfuT object In 
neck on the blind cord of t 
"asaraan! The muscles 
toiled, his eyes were shi 
«ms had turned black— hi 
At present there was no 
seemed to ?:;%eak, and the r 
the stench— a commund 
«itd slum filth- filled the 
mnucnce. No sorrow wa 
somewhere among the m 
Jilhout its victim, no d 
°«iSn, no beastliness wilhi 
wiatlment of rascality ant 
«nli this ni«ht, its rcprcser 
»»iiaon. frars were p' 
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casl fliidc 'he husks. Allow me to show with 
what appalling effect you continue this process 
in the granary of human lives ! " 
So saying the Spectre threw open the door. 



Chapter III.— THE VALE OF 
TEARS. 

Tlie jjicturc that lircsL-nted itscll to the 
Brewer's brain, now npparenlly grown frantic, 
- was n.trocioiis!y liorrilile. He threw both hands 
inio his hair and— looked. WhnL ht saw w.is 
somtL!iiii(i lilic this. The groat hall was 
spacjuuii, sileiii, soinlire. Wealth had contrived 
(o' make it imposing, art to make it beautiful, 
skill to render it elalrarale. The floor was of 
marble, ihe ciiiling of gilded fretwork, ihe 
frcsoiL'd ".■.■alls of mnhogany, satin, and apple 
wood. The gf^^-j'^^s ^•-'^ within globes and 
shades representing Jilies of delicious hue, hung 
delicately from massive braekets thai protruded 
from the walls. Some of Ihem were bronze, 
some were gold 

At the foot of the stairway a magnificent 
cluster of these jets sprang from the central 
liaTitstcr:!^ bill tli-jy were all extinguished. 

Thestairway itself was very broad. It rose from 
aposilion immediately fronting the library duor, 
where the lirower stood, and swept majeslically 
up 10 a large window, where it look a turn lo 
the left. Through this window, which repre- 
sental a landscape arranged in colored glnss, 
the nioonlxMms were streaming down the slair- 
cnQ. Uctwcen tlie bottom step and the library 
doot there was also considerable space. The 
moon reilectecl upon this as well. There was 
something peculiarly \veird about ijje light 
which suited itself to the objects it Tcvcaled. 
It secrr.rd to carry substance and color. Tfiis 
was cauFcd by the silver rays passing through 
the dated gJais, The Brewer thought it came 
from Hell ! 

Now for the ohjectti. Along Ihe marble floor 
way, and up the groat staircase lay a broad and 
luxuriaat strip cif carpel. Il was the sort of 
(hliig put <lown for princes to walk o^'er on 
fcsiive occisiuns. The color ol the carpel was 
criinson. 

"Sir!" .said the Speeirc, advancing a little 
in front of the llrcwer, as he |X)inled with his 
finger luthe flnor, "A'ou area I'rincc^ the Prince 
of Paui>cr:f* ^'our sulijecls desire to do 
juu honor. They know their master^ Tliey 
have laid this covering for your feel that you 
might walk (lu« chaniher of horrors in style 
most tK-rilling your majesty, for although il is 
a KtalmufKuin over which you presidcj by a 
strange coniradietion you are not |H>rmitted to 
share the sufferings of your subjects — not ycl ! 
Tread then this your triumphal avenue, but 
CKaniine not the tloor loo closely. It is the 
color of hhrad !" 

The Brewer, rigid, ctild, confounded, went on 
Iftoking. Along ihe outer edges of this carpet 
W33a linrih-r of awful looking objects. Il didn't 
appear to be artistically arranged, but seemed 
somehow to upheave it.self from the foun- 
daiiou:. It \vas formed entirely of skxills and 
bones, The bones were of various kinds, and 
the skulls of dlEjcrent si^cs. Here a large one, 
therca small, now the fleahless arm of a man, 
now the ankle bone of a child, or the ribs of an 
iTi&nt. One thing alone about this fringe of 
skeletons looked like arrangement. The skulls, 
which, of course, had only sockets for eyes, 
Here all turned towards the library. The 
Brewer thought they were demanding that he 
should give them liack their sight. He Ijcgan 
to wonder if he had rol>bed them. 

"Skulls and bones," said the Brewer's Ghost 
lit hlwd-chtlling accents, " eacli the remains of 
lhosc_ vvho once contributed -^ brick to this 
building. In fact, here arc represented the true 
builders of your palace, which is not so much 
(he product of architecture as of heart-ache," 

We have deaJt, so far, with (he setting. Now 
for the picture. By some inexplicable process, 
the F..b/ic h.".!! of the Biewei^ .Ln^ioA lu.d b.*;,, 
converted into a Valley of Despair. Crawling, 
siiui;^;, standing, kneeling, leaning, lying — on 
either side these two borders of bones were the 
gnmnicst collection uf human beings, or spirits 
of human beings, possible of conception. This 
awful groHiiof lost bodies crowded along Imlh 
ades of the carpeted pathway and up the stairs. 
They strupgltd to look over each other's heads, 
across each other's shouldersj between each 
other's legs. They peered through the bani- 
sters, and climbed on thi- hnnri-mfl. Some 
secured sents on the sill of the great 
wincjow, where the falling light cast their 
lengthiuiccl shadows on the floor like elongated 
fiends. One very thin man, covered only by a 
lag, clung with bonoy hands to the gilded gas- 
nncket at the foot of ihc stairs. He carried the 
E L ? '""^*^c, wearing an expression some- 

Another fearful object hung suspended by the 
neck on the blind cord of the great window, [t 
was a man 1 The muselcs of his face were dis- 
'Oded, his eyes were shut, the blood in his 
vems had turned black— he was a corpse. 

At present there was no sound, but the faces 
Kemed to speak, and the rags to respond, while 
me stench— a compound of spirituous liquors 
ftldslum filth-mied the place with a dreadful 
influence. No soriow wus without its symbol 
somewhere among the motley crew, no vice 
without Us victim, no deformity without its 
resign, no beastliness without its brand. Every 
oeparlment of rascality nnd niin seemed to have 
«aii this niyht, its representntive to the Brewer's 
mansion. Tears were plentiful. One could 



almost hear them falling. Subdued sohhings, 
deepgroanings were just discernible, while the 
hot hroath from .i hundred mouihs, and the 
smacking of parched lips betrayed a craving 
common lo many — this was the cr.aving for 
hinndy. 

Thus wilhin this palace of luxury, whose 
towers and domes shot up into the starry sky, 
whose architectural grandeur made it the envy of a 
nation.whosc stately apartmcntsand unparalleled 
extravagance h.ad rendered it the J'aradisc of the 
Millionaire ; within this splendi<l sepulchre was 
gathered on this Christmas night, from that spirit 
world which knows no harrier, these emissaries 
of the degraded .and fllthy multitude who com- 
pose the underworld in tlie Dynasty of Drink. 
It ^vas perhaps Ibeinosl siupendous combinnfion 
the brain could conceive, of magnificence and 
misery. 

The Spirit moved on a pace, lifted itself erect, 
turned its spectral head, fixed its glaring eyes on 
the iirewer and said, — 

*'Eehold your kingdom I Here are your 
subjects. Salute them I lie not dismayed at 
their wretchedness; it is the l>csi significance 
they can offer of their devotion to your sceptre. 
Ah 1 — 1 perceive you shrink. \'ou d[» not care for 
their touch. Thai is peculiar when they are 
yoer be.-it conlrihutors, Vou think ihem dis- 
reputable. Believe me, ihey a.rc ihe conse- 
quences of that which you, yourself, nre the 
cause. Vou uim up your nose at the stench, 
Listen, these putrid creatures are Ihc Imskscf 
your trade. The leavings of your luxury. That 
is why they smell. Vou took their di[;nity .and 
turned it into dollars; you took (heir virtue .'xnd 
exchanged it for veneer, ^'ou look thcJr honies 
and built this palac* with th-rm Vnn rnrscd 



"This one first," said the GhosI^ pausing 
before a woman with a wan face. Hec features 
i>ore the trace of a sorrowful spirit. Although 
quite young, her hair was already white. Lift- 
ing her hand imploringly, she broke into a wail 
of anguish. The Brewer started, 

'^ Oh, Sir ! " she said, " my child was beautiful 
— so young — so fair — such praltle. She was my 
oidy child, too, my little girl. Yes, her name was 
Mary. Dear little Mary ! Could you not, Sir, 
bring her back again ? I am a lonely woman, "^ 
and she was all I had. I was so hapjiy ; so 
Iiap]»y, sir, when she would diinh up my knee, 
and put her little lips out to be kissed ; when 1 
pr-iyed over her at night, and sang her to sleep ; 
when she would w.ike me with her baliy-lalk in 
Ihc morning. Tli(.'n, Sir, she was so like /iiw : 
his eyes, hh hair, h^s expression. He left her 
to comfort me. lie told nie that when he died. 
And, oil, she did, Sir ; she did. The sweet, . 
little thing \^'ould often wijie my tears with her" 
pinafore. Oh, Sir, how dreadlul ! — " 

An awful expression crept over the counten- 
ance of the s]ieaker. She rai.sed her hands 
slowly, and pressed them over the head as if to 
keep her throbbing brain from bursting. 

^' Sir, how awful ! They killed her ! She look 
ill. 1 was poor ; there was nothing for it but the 
lios]>it3l, so I Jcft her there, Ciod, why did 1 
do il ? The place caught fire ! It blazed and 
lila7.ed ! Ah, those relentless flames ! They 
]ea])t into the ward where she lay. I .saw iheui 
burn ; 1 felt them turning my heart into ashes. 
I would have flung myself upon ihem had they 
lei inc. liul, am I dreaming? No; ray little 
Mary was burnt. Burnt alive, Sir ; they took 
her out !\ cinder. I did not even see her bones. 
I rruld not e^en kiss her lidlc hand. But it 
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i this simiitiire had bf.fit narcd^ h--t -jfhere had th<>s£ deUars eomafromJ 



their wivc^ and children that you might decorate 
your own with ball dresses ami diamonds. Vttu 
took their hopes ihal yon might rencier your 
prospect still more certain. \'ou oven took 
their blood and turned il into beer ! " 

All this time the Brewer stood motionless. 
Frightful ideas rushed upon his mind. Tiie 
dreadful creatures crou'ding around him, seemed 
each to be grasping with greedy fingers at his 
sotil. He felt ihc horror of a great vengcunce 
approaching him, and be shuddered. He 
thought he cuuld detect, in the countenance of 
each grim object presenting itself, a sinister look 
of revenge. Their arrogant deliance, in thus 
disporting themselves within his very dwelling, 
led him to believe, they were armed with war- 
rants for his arrest, while ihcir wretchedness 
mude him iremfalc iest they should say what 
they knew to be the reason of their ruin. 
When be tried to calculate the price that might 
be set u]>on these souls so successfully defrauded 
by him and his agents, cold drops of perspira- 
tion oozed from everj' pore. 

Gladly he would have given his vast posses- 
sions to break away from the dreadful ordeal, 
but he couldn't. The Spectre, which seemed 
to grow more and more like himself, exercised 
over him un authority impossible of resistance. 

"Come," it continued, beckoning him to 
follow along the carpeted pathway. " Some of 
your subjects have something to say to you." 

They moved on together, the Sceptre and the 
Brewer, who^ at that moment, felt himself a 
great dcslroyeti treading the Vale of Tears. 



was the caretaker who did it, Sir. He raade a 
mistake ill tending the HghtG- III; tVAS DkuNK. 

'* Perhaps after all it is a delusion," continued 
this frantic creature with an expression of be- 
wilderment. *'0h, do loll me so if you can. 
Kind Sir, tell me you have seen my little girl. 
A'on knuiv ivliere lo find her. Vou will bring 
her back. Vou \vill put !icr in my breast, I 
shall feel again the clasp of her pretty fingers in 
\T,-j bosom. Ah — but you are leaving me. Vou 
do not know, then, the strength of a mother's 
love. Vou do not know — " 

"Come," said the Ghost, "we must hasten 
on. There are others." So saying he dragged 
the terrific*! Iirewer, who fell his blood was 
frccTTing, from the Woman's entreaties. 

They hailed next before a stalwarl-lonking 
man of about fifty winters. This new acquaint- 
Dncc to whom the Brewer was now introduced 
stood straight up and down. He carried an air 
uf command, wore the clothes of a sea-captain, 
very much faded, and displayed a bloodshot eye. 
He began his story in a familiar strain, as 
though he had known the Brewer all his Life : 

"It was your brandy that did it. Sir," he 
commenced. "The best I ever tasted anywhere. 
By heaven, il was a ghastly business I A night's 
work never to be forgotten. They went down 
like lead, Sir. Three hundred and sixty men, 
women and children found n grave in the ocean 
bed, and never n funeral prayer over one of 
them I After the crash came the panic. It was 
wild and dreadful. MeD, women and chitdren 
rjshed on deck, most of them in their night- 



clothes. They screamed and tore their hair, 
then they fell on their knce,=> crying, ' Have 
mercy.' It was a sight to sicken one's heart. 
The sea was quite calm. I ordered the boats lo 
he lowered. The crew at the time of the smash 
were mostly on a spree in the f4;iecastle. They 
had to fight their way through the crowded 
hatchway lo the davits. Then, having reached 
them, they api>cared to he slow, confused, and 
muddled. In fact, they wkrk uhunk, 
' Meanwhile the passengers went on scranibling 
and screaming. Tlie steerage peojile broke 
loose from their part of the shi]i and fell like 
wild beasts upon the crowd already on .leek. 
Being chiedy big men they fougiit and ensiiy 
secured the best jjositions. I saw them trampl- 
ing on ivoiiien and children, but it.*; onJy fair lo 
say ihey were drunk nnd could'nt understand their 
conduct. I heard 'he walpr rushing in lIe]o^v, 
Tiie ship settled. The four hundred souls on 
board divided themselve about equally — half 
began to curse, ihc other half prayed. A few 
sang. One coukln't discern the prayers for the 
oaths. Half ihe crowd died struggling, the 
other half submitting. Those who fought scenied 
lo ine to be tearing out each other's eyes in the 
water. Those who submitied died courageously. 
Some individually, other.s in couples. I saw one 
man embrace his wife, place bis child between 
them, and then they went down all three to- 
gether," 

"It all happened this way,'' continued the 
nocturnal orator, "1 look the bridge at mid- 
night, coming up from the saloon, where thai 
evening we'd had a kind of an entertainment. 
Of course tiiere was a good deal of drinking. 
The officer then on the bridge 1 sent below. 
Shortly after this the Look-out, who was In the 
rigging .shouted something. I was muddled and 
took no notice. lie cried again, louder. I 
replied, *All right,' Presently he cried again, 
louder still. This lime I .sent !jini to the iJevil 
with an Oath- Afier that lie remained silent. 
Suddenly I !;aw a light. I thought it \\'as 
green, and ])(jrted the helm. 

The thing came nearer. Surely it was red. 
I put the helm hard over. Still nearer. The 
monster ^eas upon me. My brain began to 
swim. One mcmient I saw green, the next red, 
the next both, the next nothing at all. A 
dreadful confusion overwhelmed nie. A chorus 
uf oaths broke through the darkness from the 
other ship, I felt a shivering sensation followed 
by a horrible crash. I pui my hands lo my 
head and tried to steady myself. Sir, to e.\- 
plain it thoroughly— 1 was dkunk t 

The eftcci of this narrative upon the Urewcr 
w'as lo plunge him dccpcrintothcdeliriuj-.i ahtudy 
distracting his soul. He reflected that this 
sinking shijj with her drunken crew had luirried 
into eternity a whole constituency, some of 
whom looking down from Heaven and others; up 
from Hell gave their damning record by tlie farL* 
and through the speech of thi.s single individual. 
He trembled again as he thought that even from 
the .still depths of the ocean his viciims were 
pursuing hira. 

Ihii he liailn't time to meditate. The Spectre 
was conducting him siill further along the 
carpeted way to another object, \;'hich inmiedi- 
ately eymnianded the whole sphere of bis mental 
vision. It w:is ihe figure of a young chikl. Ai 
least it was so in name, but in look and in reality 
it- was a living nrgani.sm, chiefly feel, hands, 
hair, and hungry-looking eyes, held toEeth<.'r by 
skin ?»nd bone. To the Brewer it appeared that 
this breathing skeleton thus depcisiied on the 
marble slabs of his own mansion had come lo 
demand restititlion for its fle.sli, \vhich he and Jiis 
agents had devoured. And yet the figure 
i-^vcaled nothing of fierceness. It was* merely 
a helpless, sensitive, quivering embodiment of 
extreme hunger and destitution. 

This little heap of misery stirred itself and 
tjcgan to speak. "Are you, then, my father ? " 
asked a plaintive voice under the vacant stare 
of hungry eyes turned up into the Hrewer's face. 
" Oil, fadier, 1 am your licile daughter who 
seeks you. Don't you I?now me? havi^ yon for- 
gotten? Sec my hair, my face, my eyes. They 
belong to your little girl ! Listen — it is the 
same voice that .speaks — the voice of your little 
Katie, who used to sing when you took her on 
your knee before poor mother died. Ah, poor 
mother! How she loved us! How she loved 
you, father ! It was she, you know, who told 
me to seek you and bring you home again. She 
always said to the last you didn't mean it. It 
was the drink t She said, too, if I found you I 
must be sure and tell you she had forgiven all, 
and you were tn come back to me and Freddie. 
Biilf oh," said the diild, bieiikiii|V into sob-S 
" you don't know me. Perhaps you are not my 
father. I must seek him still. Hut I am so 
tired, so hungry. If you could just give me a 
crusty Sir, a few crumbs, a fish bone - anything 
to stop this gnawing inside ; and perhaps, Sir, 
yoi; cculd help mc find him, my poor lostfatlicr, 
you know so many saloons. My feel an? so 
blistered, Vou would know him, Sir. He was 
tall and handsome, they say. Could sing, 
and was clever. Black hair, and such bright 
eyes, until — ah, how awful— until he began to 
drink t Then he neglected mother, sold the 
home, left us to .starve. Poor mother struggled 
and struggled. At last she gave in. It killed 
her. The night she died, father was taken by 
the police. They dragged him to the lock-up 
QUITE DRUNK. That WBS the last we ever heard 
of him. Oh, Sir t — " 

The Spectre loiii his icy fingers on the 
Brewer's hand and led him away. By this time^ 

{Continued on pa^ /£.) 
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BY MAJOR BAUGH. 

I HE nOLIDAY SEASON 

A was at hand, and he 
intended going home to 
spend it with his friende 
and aequaintanocB of long ago. 
He expected a hearty welcome, 
and intended to have a good 
time in his way. But what is 
a sinner^4 good time without 
God ! Plenty to eat, plenty 
to drink, and lots of foolery ; 
to some extent such were the 
ideas of the man of this story. 
He bod got a big bottle of 
_j^ whiskey, so that he and 
^S his mates could have a good 
parting drink ; he would 
then bare some for the 
journey, and be generous with his friends. 

His mates went to the depot to see him oflF. He 
bought bis ticket, .ind in came the train. They were 
hsviug a last drink together, when the 
conductor shouted " All aboard." The 
bell rang, and the train moved. One 
or two cars had possied, when this man 
— already under the influence of drink 
— made a rush for the hand-rail on the 
car, attempt-ed to jump on board, but 
struck his toe against the step, and ho 

FELL BETWEEN THE CAF3 

and the platform. He rolled round 
several times, then disappeared from 
sight] between the train and platform, 
The train goes on, and leaves behind 
it tho mangled form of the poor fellow. 

His mates ran to his assistance. He 
was not dead, he still breathed. They 
laid him on the platform and gathered 
round. One of ihem knelt by his side 
and itsked him, " Have you any mes- 
soge to send home to your friends ? — 
what shall I tell tham^' Almnst 
breathlessly they wait to catch his lost 
words, for the gulf will be fixed in a 
few minutes, and that forever, from 
whence only one message has ever 
come back, so they listen eagerly. 

At last he gasps out the message ; 
it was tbia : " Gone to hell." 

His mates turned almost as pale as 
their dead comrade. 

wnXSKEY FAILS NOW, 

mates fail also, none but God could 
help no^v, and He had been left out of 
the reckoning, been forgotten, been 
turned away; now tha summer is 
ended, the harvest is past. 

One may not be killed by a train, 
or in any other sudden manner, but 
without God I'm without a reasonable 
hope of heaven. The poet asks : 

" SooQ aa from earth 1 go, 

What will bf come of me T 
^tertj&l h&ppliieBJ] or noQ 
Hast tbea my portloD be." 

Thank God, salvation on earth makes life brighter ; 
it makes hulidays what they should be — holy days — 
and not only are Christmas, New Year, Easier, and 
other seasons good times to the soldier of the Cross, 
but every day is a holy day. Good times do not 
depend so much upon what a man has as upon what 
a man is, in his own heart, toward God, 

•• 'Tin nalvatinn that can give »weet*flt pleftjrareB wltlle we live, 
'Tis saWflMoQ must supply snlfil ccmforU when we die, 
After ife&tli Itq Joya aitall bo laatlDg aa etornlty." 



SCENE I. 

* J1 ^ SABBATH School concert and Christmas tree. 

§1*1 _ A full chureh ; many happy faces, and mirth 

prevailing. 

A girl sits at the organ, just a child in years, but 

with a dissatisfied soul and yearnings after she hardly 

knSws what. Brought up in a Christian home, with 

much to make life happy, joc never satisfied long at a 

time; sick of religion, yet always believing in her 

father's life. She has often tried to be good, but 

failed. Of late she has been gning to Army roeotings, 

irresistibly drawn by their odd mauner of handling 

spiritual manners as every day truths and realities. 

\Ve see her go home this Christmas Eve with tokens 

of love from friends, and expecting " a good time " that 

holiday season, and yet dusaiiffied. 

♦ ♦ » 

SCENE II. 
Just a year later, and on Christmas Eve, we see a 
girl Cadet in a little Army station plodding with her 
conir,ideK)fficer through the snow to a little hall where 
men and women stand up to declare what great and 
good things God had dune for their souls, and the 
marvellous change in this Christmas Eve and the last 
thay had spent. As she hears the petiilout's plea, she 
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President of the Brituh Women's Temperance Association, in a 
"Wfar Cry." says: 

Iflin S0 g!aa to add nyj tcstinjonv to tl^e njcjjv gl'J'in '1 ^aiav 
of the njaenineent vJai'K tlictt god has put li^to tlic Jiaiifls ef 
tiia geijepci! of tJje Sa>;atlon flpnjy to aesenr,oU3li. I tliinK tliat 
periliaps no other* Ih^iig ii^aii Uas tJoric Si5 nueli to apouse CliPla- 
tcnaoni to tht Tjceessity or faeljict ilie wan.ts, gpliiltual and 
njatcpial, of the flnglo-Saxc;! paee. KitheJ'to evangelists have 
igijoTea the fast that the bodies of the suffcpliig paoT must be 
peseucd tefopc any inippcss ean J3C made ujioii theip souls, and 
SerjeTol Booth has ppoelalnjed u gosioc! M'lth vJhleh J anj lij lieapty 
aeeoi'd ; that it i.i a disgpase to ChPistciidonj that, l)j the inldst 
of plenty, njen aijd vjonicii should be wa'itlijg food and shelter. 
He has apoused the eonseienecs of these v?h0 ppofcss the i>el)g!0!i 
of Jesus ChPlst to a sense of theiT I'esponsiSillty, and I bcUcVc he 
has enlisted the synipa tliies of thousaijds mJ!io eould Ijot feel any 
faith In that pension vjiihout vJopits that eaped only fop the 
personal safety of tlicl? Individual souls. I thlnX that Senei'ol 
Booth's nsnje, and that of ijis v.'ifc, tiie ■■fiiothei' of the Salvation 
flpnjy," v.'ill stand out lij the pages of hlstopy \Vlth those of 
ScrVonaPOla, Wesley, geopqc Fox, Eliiabath Fpu, end othep speat 
njcn and v;onien. "-WW, thPough the ages, have been palsed up to 
do a speelal vJopK at a special tiine ; and I slneerely tTust the 
eampuign he is eonduetlng in fiinepiea inaij "ve pTOduetive of 
linnjensc good to this gpeat continent. 
Believe nie, 

Youps for! suffeping humanity, 

(Sv„€dJ ISABEL SOMERSET, 
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WHAT A STOEa sweeps over the place I Tbj 
winds are howling, the snow at times fallafjsL 
the sea is foaming. 

The waves dash furiously against the lea shore. 
driven by the violence of the wind, The ocem 
appears one mass of boiling billows. With such an 
angry appearance, they seem to say no craft can livo, 
nor mortal being stand against its fury. 

Already I can reckon seven crafts that bma 
become total wrecks, while numbers of others have 
been driven upon the rocks, the anchor's hold giveii 
way. 

The "Salvationist" is aschoiikd to a bock. Kany 
more appear like solid icebergs, as the spray daahiog 
over freezes immediately. 

Both mail steamers are due, but they date not 
venture to sea in such a storm. 

The school children who usiioilf 
pla; in front of the quarteisare to4ij 
at home by the warm fireside, for the 
thermometer is very low, and still 
descending. Some have been frost 
bitten. 

At) I write, my mind wanders hack 
to the many weary miles of travelling 
done last year in this weather ^tb 
frozen ears and cheeks, and my eye- 
sight much affected. 

Again my thoughts travel oo. 1 
seem to see the many men, snd women, 
and children who, during the winter 
months, shall feel the hard sting of 
hunger on account of the poor fisheij 
this season. 

Still farther on do my thoughtarun. 
I think of the many who are afflicted, 
tossed with the tempest of sin, a gniltj 
conscience, an aching heart, fearing 
the judgments of a juat God, Who 
must soon meet them as an angry 
Judge, if they do not repent. 

Oh, sinner, seek refuge by the Cross 
ere God, the on'y anchor of your hope, 
sets you adrift. 

My dear comrade-otlicors, we who 
have given up our lives, situaliom, 
and homes, placing all at Jehovah's 
coiumund, can we behold such a tapng, 
howling storm, sweeping in its fury 
ninny men and women into an eterail) 
of woe. SLall we not rise, and in the 
name of our King, clothed with hea 
ven's armor, throw out the GoBpelline 
and pull them into the siiohes of 

PEACE 1 EXSICM GOOBT. 
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feels that though separated from home, and friends, 
and loved ones, truly they who drink oi the living 
water Jcsns gives "shall never thirst." Both then as 
Cadet, and to-day — after years in the Salvation War 
she is SATISFIED. G. 



Christmas ir? Glory. 

WffS. £HSieH KAY PROMOTEO. 



■UC1J fo ynif bear. cowM;ci.iie-o|'fi^fti;-» ani> utavn* 



ei^ADIoE-fRlfJeES. 

And I believe there is only one cradle-prince on 
earth, and every mother owns that one. 

A generation of saved boys and girls means a 
generation of saved fathers and mothers. Think « 
it, fathers who rejoice over your sona. Mothers,* 
are proud of your daughters, remember the noWst 
type of beauty is that which is stamped with tlie 
light of God's Holy Spirit. , 

It is your privilege to train your soim «■» 
daughters to bo strong to fight sin. 

As I pasa along the streets and see the obiio 
renwaate, and think of the people w'"',^'*, '''* 




Ohr!st,"iVcannot last long, and '-'"-"'"<= cn.ea.uo.«.{.j efa-CHex fia* ca««.0 -mc to ;„ contact with-in the suneh 

'<4^. you would be much happier pma thioii(^h. '^lu-iij, it ha-i (aft wn^ tonnttj diate presence. Brother, siatoi, are joij 

'-/^-^ with the love of God shed artti mjUA- * aota hcatt, bu-t 3 iiat,e. txot iiou,(>t with the Spirit of Christ f , If ""^ S^' 

^'-J& iliroad in your hearts, and tft,e piowwc t(^.a.t aii ihintK wozh toactUz \'!'^ 5j^ .'"""S eunshine ^^ 

■ -^^ - It would lost forever. r \ y tf p r A a •>. t yt *••'' Chnstmastide, and "ra^ / , 

for goob to tfioac -wjfto looa tfic Sotb, w)<^etfict -^ ^ g„„ ^f righteousness, ,^V . ',-■.' 

proipetiti^ 6« ctiluo-talty. 3 Gefic-oc. tft-o-t wiUa.i whose rays will draw not j«feS^^]jl^^^yiS^t 

9 ftM-oru ttot M-OMJ j| afta^ hvKiw hi-zzatti^. only all truo nien »nd rj^^. 

iniXiib, 3 jfiaK wioi htx., fitvt vuvtfo aii, 3 «"""?■'• ''".' ^^ children, \^ 

'- — J ■ . . B too, into the home cirole »-■ ■ ,_fi 

owftj <^"- »»H»h- of our Father God. ^^ 




'^iskini c/ou all a 

oerg happy, ueejul, 

^^ holy (olirieimaE and 



Jieiw ^ecA 



sPiafC foofi, to §ob, fot 



. W. Hiv, 



ry 





if-f^OOK ON T 

re-echo ii 

to Jim's ' 

the 

one 

romance of fiction, 
the presence of th( 
possibility of all th; 
its effects, yet can 
Jim is not troubled 
none is the effect mi 
in red conversion, 

Jim's father a; 
o( July, '43 — Jim a 
on the " glorious ti 
hecoming an Orang 
and u9 lie says to 1 
things which it seei 
few weeks, the fath 
which would, with ' 
fortable position. 
Fraught ruin upon 
posterity. The lam 
little opportunity o 
was the only inlluei 
" majestic oak " of 
stronger influences 
not without result. 



A " bee " was 
invited. Though oi 
first 
I \\ its qi 

life ( 
destr 
waki 
deep 
way, 



This was Jim's re; 
hroad way to moral 
the usual story — Ti 
vfith a thrashing ga 
spending it all in wl 
with the gang, but ( 
two Uvea — and more 
and misery which is 
boreasing as the po' 
The first death 
The baby died, and 
preparations for the 
helpless vini-jm, that 
into the saloon keep 
bed beside, which oi 
remembrance of the 
loving father, and y( 
that " the post is un 

These have bee 
The nearest shave, 
when driving a alt 
nhineuponit, andow 
not drive sufficiei 
machine, himself b« 
saved from bei 
on a rise in the grou 
9n horseback, ho 
way, dragging him 
foot accidently got p 
ai»th, after getting 
lymg m the snow al 




J. M. B. 



The first of Mui 
aM thorny path. J 
8«'n(I to bombard th. 
aetod, however, the 
^'^ while sittir 
l*«ahing to the dooi 




~ " '.'■-.TV n-- xfc.-**-^— jF»"B~i 






A TROPHY OF THE CANADIAN WAR. 

DY ADJUTANT SOUTUALL 

// -W^OOIC ON TUis PicfCRE aND ON THAT ! " — The phrase eeemed to echo and 
reecho in one's eara while wending my way homewarde after listening 
to Jim's thrilling jtory. One's imaginative povera were stirred, and as 
they playe<l upon the scenes described, panoramic views rose before 
one's mental vision portraying a transforLiation stronger than a 
romanoB of fiction. It could not be reasoned out by logictl deduction. Dismiss 
the presence of the Supernatural, it is a mystery — admit it, and you have tfco 
mssibility of all things. Like as the wind that bloweth wher? it listeth, showing 
its effects, vet cannot be explained " so is every one that is born of the Spirit." 
JuB is not troubled about the theory of the transforming power of the Spirit, to 
none is the eject more real, and we can appreciate his earnest expression, " I believe 
in real conversion, because mine was real." 

THE AnnlVAL AS1» AXOTHER ARKIVAL. 

Jim's father and mother arrived in Toronto from " Ould Ireland " on the 9th 
of July, '42^Jim arrived three days after, thus having the honor of being born 
on the '" "lorious twelfth," which fact might have had something to do with his 
bewming''an Orangeman in years that were to come, but which did not help him ; 
anil as he says to he a true Orangeman requires the inward experience of the 
things which it. seeks to embrace and defend, The party only stayed in the city a 
few weeks, the father having taken up 300 acres of good land near Orangeville, 
wbich would, with proper attention and care, have put the family in a fairly com- 
fortable position. He cared little tor his family, and set that example which 
wronght ruin upon himsolf, and was destined to reproduce its effects upon his 
posterity. The land was lost through his inattention and neglect. Jim got some 
little opportunity of Eohooling, and for a -shile went to a school at Mono. This 
was the only influence that was calculated to help the stripling grow up into the 
" majestic oak " of true manhood. It proved but too inadequate — others and 
attOBger influences were near to breathe their poisonous air upon the tender plant, 
not without result. 

THK FIRST CLOUrj. 

A "bee" was to be held at Jim's grandfather's to which he, of course, was 
invited. Though only thirteen years of age he must do as others do, and for the 
first time partakes of that cup which he had yet to prove contained 
|\\ its quantum of bitter dregs, and which was yet to bring into bis 

J| life that bitterness which often led him to contemplate his own 
destruction. The next thing he remembers of that fatal night ia 
waking up and finding himself nearly frozen to death, lying in 
.: deep snow under a tree, where aomeone had thrown him out of the 
,% '.vay, when he eould no longer take care of himself. 

'^^- ' DARK DAYS. 

" My parents could do nothing with me, so I left home." 
This was Jim's reply to our query as to how he commenced to descend the 
hroad way to moral and spiritual destruction. After getting away from home, 
the usual story — fell in with a young man — was told. Both got work 
with a throshiug gang, and went from place to place, earning good wage?, but 
spending it all in whiskey, drinking day and night. Jim" got married while still 
with the gang, but even this did not prove a sufficient incentive to do better, and 
two lives — and more as the years wore on — were compelled to share tho sorrow 
and misery which is inseparable from the principle and practice of sin — tho woe 
mcreasittg as the power of thfl monster beconiea more dominent over his victim. 

The first death in the family since Jim's marriage occurred during this time. 
The baby died, and the father was required to go to town to make the necessary 
preparations for the funeral. So strongly had the monster of drink manaeled his 
halpleas vintim, that the money intended to purchase the articlu mciitioueu wenu 
into the saloon keeper's till. J im was taken home helplessly drunk, thrown on the 
bed beside, which on a h "■ard, lay the little corpse of his child. Dork days — the 
remembrauce of them starts the tears in the eyes of the now sober husband and 
loving father, and yot the pang of sorrow ia chased away by the joy of assurance 
tlial "the post is under the blood," 

NABBOAV ESCAPES. 

These have been many, space will only allow of a mere glimpse at one or two. 
Tho nearest shave, per- haps, wns the occasion, 

when driving a sleigh -^=5^^ with a threnhing ma- 

chine upon it, and owing .-,<^ iii^re^'^^^feL, to being drunk, ho did 

not drive sufficiently -:_ l^^^^^'t-tj^^^^^ careful, upsetting the 
■Knchine, himself being '^^^^^^B^^^^^^^^^^^ underneath, and only 
8Wed from being '"^^^^M^ "^^^^l \ crushed, by its falling 
on a rise in the ground. ^"^^^^^^^^-^^sSci^^^/^ Again, when drunk 

on honehnck, he fell i"' "C;'"' =?\<%S:^ ' off the hor=c i-a= 
"fay, dragging him tor " some distance, until his 

toot accidently got released, and so saved his life. Once he woa nearly frozen to 
dsatb, after getting drunk at the Farmington Hotel, near Orangeville, through 
'pug in the snow all night, and was covered with about an inch of snow ia the 
iQOrmng, 

DMftMTER DJ.VS, 

The first of March, '85, was destined to Sash a ray of hope across Jim's dark 
™ thorny path. Announcements were mode that the Salvation Army were 
Soing to bombard the town, Would they be bringing gunB and cannons Jim won- 
tdred, however, the Sunday morning came, Jim and his family were suddenly 
woosed while sitting beside a atove, with no fire in it, on the cold morning, 
nniihiiig to the door they could hear singing. Something socmed to speak to 



Jim's soul. He would like to go, but having no decent clothes, he could not until 
the evening meeting. The words spoken by the Captain (Magee) and her aides 
seemed strange, ond yet spoke of hope and mercy tor him. Only twice in fourteen 
years had he ventured inside the doors of a place of worship, and the meaning of 
some things that were said seemed hazy enough. Still he determined not to drink 
any more. All through the next week the words he had heard ou Sunday evening 
made him, if anything, more wretched than ovw. By the next Sunday things 
spiritual had become a little more intelligible. Jim was convinced of his need, 
and being assured of the certainty of his finding if he sought, be did so, and on 
that second Sunday in March, '85, Jim Mcllroy's name was registered in the 
Book of Lite, and that night heaven's bells rung out to the joy of seraphim and 
cherubim the glorious tidings of Jim's salvation. 

A e0Ll}IE;R HARD fightisg. 

He became a soldier straight off. It was a heavy cross to go on the march the 
next night, but after that he rejoiced in the privilege of witne.5aing for the Saviour 
in this way. Many attempts were mads to get him back to drink. A man came 
down to the Town Hall, bet five dollars he would get Jim to drink, but failed. 
A saloon-keeper tried on another occasion to drag him out of the march. Men 
who would not have dared to say very much to bim a few weeks ago, now said 
tantalizing things to him, but Jim's Saviour was not only mighty to save, but as 
mighty to keep. The tables soon turned, .ind people who wouldn't look at Jim 
now got him to work for them, and with his wife's conversion a few weeks after 
his own, a new epoch commenced in his home as well as in his life. The family 
altar was set up the first nisht. " This was a hard thing to do," says Jim. Told 
his wife he hod gone to the penitentform, who replied that it was no use, he 
would onl,y make a fool of himst^lf, and would be drunk within a week. However, 
Jim got down behind the door and prayed. The weeks have lengthened into 
years and Jim has kept his promise — not indeed in his own strength. A few 
weeks after his conversion his little three-year old daughter said, " I don't think 
papa will drink any more." Evidently she is destined to become a prophetess 
under the old fiag that brought her father into touch with an all-conquering 
Saviour. 

xMAs '84— '94. 

Ten years ago this Christmas found Jim drunk before breakfast, nothing in 
the house, cold and fireless, his family having to go to hie mother-in-law's houso 
for dinner, 
was followed 
Christmas was 
home and a 
annual order 
no exception to 
have been led 
Saviour, and 




All day ond into the night he drank, which 
by a turn of the " blues." The next 
not 30, nor any since. A comfortable. 
^^& turkey for the Xmas dinner has been the 
^^^ of things with Jim. Xnias, '94, will be 
the rule. Not, only Jim, but others, too, 
7_ through bis testimony to seek the same 
are rejoicing in the same happy results. 
Jim ia a soldier at Lisgar Street Corps, (Toronto III.,) and in the barracks, or at 
the street corner you can hear, almost any night, a fragment of Jim's wonderful 
story. 

%%t ^tv^i m^ dooming ^t<xx* 



BY STAFF-CAPTAIN SlJAIiP. 

I RUE, there are thousands of other stars that shine forth in all their bright- 

%. ness, studded all around the firmament, but He is the bright and morning 

Star to our souls, dispelling darkness, gloom, and sorrow. He shines away above 

all others, not only in bris^btness, to draw out our admiration, but creating the 

burning desire to he like Him. 

Then, let us as Chrisuans tirise and shine, since the light ha.s come and tho 
glory of God has riaen upon us. We are not called merely to admire, but 

TO SHIITE AS THE STARS, 

^or "they that be wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament, and they 
that turn many to righteousnes!} as the stars, for aver and ever." 

If the moon and stara failed j, A ^^ throw their light to the 

earth, how great would the dark- .^>-ij'^iS3^ M, "'^'" ^ ' ^' '- those 



whom Christ has 
all and follow Him 
lights nf the wi\rM, 
the spiritual dark- 
Are you shin- 
Is your eye fixed 
Star, which led the 
east to leave their 
to worship Him ! 
clear and bright, 
the darkness, and 
others to the bright 



called to leave 

x'"^ -C^^X Z^*"^"^, ~ _ ~! fail to be the 



'''^-jpfe^' _ 



ing for God V 
on the great 
wiso men of the 
Bocks and come 
la your light 
shining out in 
thereby lending 
and morning 



Star Chhist, tee despised Kino. One would have thought that the announce- 
ment of the birth of Jesus Ohriat would have caused the greatest joy and wildest 
excitement that the human mind could conceive ; but no, it was not so. On the 
other hand, no sooner is His birth announced than they start to plan His death ; 
ond to make sure that He will not escape, the decree was passed to kill all 
the male children of a certain age. Right from the cradle to Calvary 
He was followed by blood-hounds who thirsted for His blood. lOespiscd and 
rejected, a Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief. Foxes had holes, and the 
birds of the air had nests, but the King of kings had no place to lay His head. 

He came to bless bleee, but He was cursed. 

He came to feed the hungry, but He had to go without. He came to redeem, 
but He Himself was sold. He came to heal the broken-hearted, but He was 
wounded for our transgressions. He came to save others, but Himself He could 
not save; and at lost He died on Calvary, to be the Saviour of the world. 
OHBIST, THE PRINCE OF PEACE. 

Other princes have ascended the throne, and to a certain extent have brought 
blessing to their country, although it meant wot ond strife to obtain the same. 
Still, they have oU failed to bring that peace to the heart of man which is prized 
BO muoh by all who have received it, aa The Pearl of great value. 
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{Cotilittncd jrom paqc g.) 

chL-y na.i reached the foo! of the scairitay, and 
^s^■IL' 1^-yintiini; to ascend. A loice from the 
LjJUlcd chandtriier, rising from the central ban- 
i-'cr, arr^-ilL-d ihcm. It tamt from ihc fantastic 
ouject, whn r.n.d 'ieposhed himself there, and to 
:\-\\<iir\ reference has already been made. The 
voice v,a5 SL-f/jlchra], and the face behind \\ 
'i:a:;o':cal. Th« eyes, :hough glaring, carried a 
fir-awT.y <;.\ijrt>?ion : the Brewer thought they 
uvre loolvinj throjigli his coat, his vest, his soul, 
ii-- ~fim.ti f.i.ju'c-t bevcind. The fcaturc-s were 
]^:r.c;i;L-;; t^tA j.;i!irl. Fraji: the rr.c:::th *,hert coicd 
i .sick-.-niiif; ~Lobbcr that triclileJ down his chin 
ispid or. '.o his ragjcd shirt, 

give iiiL- b?.ck niv rca-wn, mj" thoughts, my re- 
n'.e:ii":irance : I>o you nul knoiv how tndiflpen- 
-ibl-L- i: is I ?h'>Li!d Vnink ? I live, but know noi 
Mo'v ; [ go, but know not whii^her ; I look^ but 
(i:-:in;;u:^h rot the thing I see. Because of this 
f rdr.-*^ ^\hat ble?s<.-s, and kiss what cura«, I 
Ijcc ff-in snfety, but iport with danger. Con- 
C',-;<:iun, nrrar.gem'jnt, decision, are not possible 
'.!> T::e. ird, ijcing a dupe, I am always duped. 
I h:iv'_- f^-liiigs, 211'JsenMS. and flaming pissions. 
Tr,'jy carry me .swifdy, b,ui M.-ithouc direction, 
an-i -.viih-'Lit c-'>ntrol. >">nce it wa= different. At 
i;rs" I c-aiUi undt^r.itand. I planned, and studiL-d, 
.ind — ::r.-i — iLnd^ Ah. iny brain ! It is a 
ijjaiik ! WheiL-am I ? \\'riO is this I speak to? 
Whi' riijfi'i j'ou give it mt; quickly? Come, 
r.'jw ;■■ >aid this hideo-j= creature, with an idiutic 
-Stare. "'Anvthing yrw like; rum — whiskey — 
Ijratidy— only k-: it l>e quick C 

" Ojmt away," whispered me Spirit, "he's 
drur.khinu'.-lf mad.'' 

Thty contiivjcd to ascend. Ever>' step re- 
vuri'L'd I'aCL'i of ruined ones cairying ao ex.preiiio.n 
■jf peni-up ?;orrrjw and inten.^e tarntstnej^. Each 

H[jectre:s pcrIl]i^-Lon, who exercised as masterful 
an iniluencc; over them as r;ver the iJrcwer, they 
w-tl: [lowcrlii^s. I'resently the Spectre ai>- 
]jroachi.-d a young girl of alj<jut eighteen sum- 
riiLi-,. Her'faCL- was pretty, ht-r form deliately 
miiiildL-fl, hcT manner ri.-rmtd. She was her.-elf 
a reinnaiit of b-.-ller liniL-s. ThL- dre.^s she \vore 
was coilly and '[iiite tip to Uie fashion. It filled 
](jo-_Iy am! iioinewhai scantily about the neck, 
!'"i»;^CjT liairfcllin niUural curls aly>uilierfurelieati, 
riaddiLsc, again, were surmounted by a liny iialjoui 
nf which sprang a bunch of ariificial tilicE and 
fi-rn li;fivL-;. On cinser inspcciion the beauty oT 
IliiH crL-.Tturc-'s cuinplcxion became paint. The 
apparent virtue \v;ls only veneer. There was a 
Hllsli on her cheek, and an unnaiural lustre in 
her eyes. When she caught sight cf ihc Brewer 
slse bruke into a fit of hysterical laughter, and 
Ifegan lo talk in forced and hollow tones as if 
ailellljiting 10 be unreal, 

"All ! ah !" she said, "allow me lo intro- 
duce lo you, myself — a giddy, but none the less 
devoted subject of yo»r Eiiij>ire. Vour bii5ines5 
ii quite indisptnsible to mine, for drink and 
debnuchtfry go togelhi^r. nrinU introduced me 
ir,- my present life. Drink supiwrts me in it 
while ii lasts. When \ recollect the past, — I 
drink. When I contemplate the future, — I 
drink. When I am thoroughly awake to the 
significarice of ihe present, — I drink. I find 
drink an ^xcLdlent antidote for conscience and 
heartache. Drink, you perceive, makes me, a 
v.niji.iii, inlfj a ])la>thing, lo ht stained, bc- 
'. rayed, dishonored, deliased. Sometimes 1 
r.huddtT at myiiurroundings," continued the girl, 
adf)]>ting a more earnest strain. "Drink gives 
me courage and sloyjs my fears, Oftsn my 
jitrengiij gives out under the strain. — Drink 
t;uppU(;» nerve. If it wasn't for drink, I 
C'luldri'c go on. 1 should die of grief and 
s ha rue !" 

'■Quick, rjuick,"' urged the Spectre, "the dawn 
advances and there are yet others." The 
Brewer, n-hose soul was sick, whose nerves 
pro-strated, siaggcrcd still further up tlic stairs. 
Day w,i5 almost breaking, and the figures who 
.still swarmeit confusedly about him, perceiving 
their lime lo be limited, began announcing their 
griefs in fjuicker succession anrl with greater 
ra]>iriiiy. 

A ^voman wearing widow's weeds peered 
thr.tugh the banisters : 

" .My lover, my husband^ my protector, my 
siipporler," she said, "all carried away by the 
drink, Sir, in five short years." 

.Vnoilier iiian^ with rt fierce countenance, hav- 
iii;^ nomelhing of the tiger's rage in it, crouched 
in a corner as if preparing to spring on Ihe 
llrewcr, when he passed : "My business! my 
fortune! my everything !" he gro^vled, "drink 
lore il from me \ You are the drink ! I demand 
that yoii restore it !'* 
Then a strange thjng happened 
A young mother, with dull, sloney eyes, 
fixed apparently upon somr Hidden object of her 
.stjul, rose silently to her feet. As she stood. 
niolioniess and dismal in the moonlight, slie 
resenililed a ."^latue of grief which representee^ the 
many types of anguish surrounding her. 

" Lislen,*' said the Spicit, arresting the 
Brewer, who was about to proceed. 

Jiis[ then a ^plitarv voice, tremulous and 
pensive, broke thi;' slil]ne.s.s, resounding through 
LJie corridors, and filling the great halL The 
melancholy auditors from the Spirit world lifted 
tlicir faces. This woman began to sing — 

Kotahc»rtlhat bpatawsa ever more brare, 

Not ft aoul tl>P>t IlTefi more true, 
Then the Imy I'd have glTcn mj blood to eav 

From tho svrord theb pierced hitn throuE^h 
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Oh, hoT* happ;,ai]cl 
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mandaDt's JaMlee fllessage 

TO 

TJHE (SENER/fb. 

Krr. ike fi.;r.c!-rr."r'c kui ir^ ihc ias-hcvr.d qDrik, 

:rr. ^\iB-jifz-jr.a'.cr.6'£ Br.zres, ahere ihe wanes brea^ iq airaih. 
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^r.2 ,';::=.'i- _.£i' ^.-j.-.:-s:::h. :: i;h::k ysu're endeared, 

ffr^m. iqs ^^i^htz zj ^-jc-ia:, inhere yi^ur zcldisps hold aq, 

^rzm ■^qtar^r. c Jle.^z, ar.sre, ihsu^k pressed, we have won, 

(iro.'r. !i;:de 'i^^^r'.to!::, ihs land of ihe free, 

Jflqd v^^tsr ^ilcsris, a naii:n ic be, 

^rcrr. ine sna'^-zcvered p^ieeee, where t'qe "T^oc/jiee ziptower, 

^rom 'soiumcis's rltier, and vale, and bower, 
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^// (Saqada's eoqe, with l^er daughters, vniie 
^q praising our Gad for c/aur fifty r/ears fi^hi , 
'Jv% P'''^^ thai t/au lon^ may over ue rei^n, 
jffnd cs/qs very qvialily to see as a^ain." 



When ho Sttii-;; fif.--,' JTj^Sr 

Bnt t8 fell a prtj to tiie spirit j^^j 
And ma loet tlirougli Uio cuiBBd Just 
The Brewer listened achist. \\Ti,n n. 
ceased he felt as Ihough he v,« fl" d "f 
floor. While i. was ,ru'=c.hisr,Sh''i^ 
the nwM monoton,- of that dreadful nmK 
had at the same time touched It,. spnX 

yielded no tea./' He' ^^XtSSte 

Meanwhile the Ghost dracBcd him on, 'n 
httle longer, and the l.glil, anj ril \xtm. 
See! See! n evclain,i..d, polnliiiB tjft. 
Kruesome object that hung I,)- lhc.iKko.i|, 
cord of the great w'indiiv.-. 

The Brewer looked. Tlie spirit (hit hjd iK, 
night travelled from its grave and thus susntndrf 
Itself froio this e^teiiiiK>rized gallows atrf, 
l>etokened signs of life. Tlie neives of te 
temples began to ihroli, tho hlooG to pnlali 
Ihe eyes lo open and dare. Then the lipspMid 
One sentence alone was s|>oki;n— that inivoitt 
grown rusty with j'ears. 

" I was drunk when I diil it ;" cuclaimed [hi 
apparition from the gallows. 

The Itrewet stood lireaihlcss, miilc, and im 
about to throw himself on his knees kfotE lh( 
gibliel which he felt his dnranaUc doinp hid 
raised for the execution of this miseralile uu. 
dcrer. He felt a |iartncr with liiij inhiscrimt 
He wanted lo confess il. He ilcsircd also to 
pledge himself to the abanJnnnient ofthelnfft 
so long doubtful. lini while he linjcred Iht 
cold grey light of the uioming stole throngli llit 
window. He saw the {hbJLTIs about him grow, 
ing dim and undefined ; llie dreadful aonij »>s 
breaking up. He alnioil wLshed Ihw would 
-Slay that he might confess to them his sliMe 
and grief, but the .Spectre, ivhicli liid nol yel 
left, turned his attention to one- cthfr objttL 

" The ne.\t will neeil no introduction," hs 

said, and then disappeared. 

The figure now confronting thcUrewercaidetl 
a face which, althouyh for sonie years alBeot, 
W.XS still familiar. Dissipation had lilcareil i!i 
eyes and subtracted its viyor. The cloths 
which had evidently been well made were k- 
sotted with mud .-is if rolled in tlie Eutler, while 
Ihe bruised and unshapely head-gear hardly 
concealed a gaping ^vound on ihe scilp, Tlii; 
objeet was leaning against the lianisters fur 
supjjort. 

It tlid not a]>pear to reco.^ni/e Ihe Brewer us 
he approached, hut gazed intently with a half- 
stupiiied air of wondertneiil. But Ihc Qrewer's 
soul was swelling, his conacienrc r^cd, his ejes 
filled with tears, his heart was melting into pily 
All the other fearful apparitions of thisdLibohol 
night had spoken to hiin as a man, adt.!en 311 
oppressor, a millionaire. Here w.as scmethinj 
that appealed to him as a Katlier. 

"George? Is il you? Can it lie possible? 
Is this my son ?" 

The figure began to move. It sta^nl 
across the p.-issage and almost fell deiva the 
stairs. The Jtrewer approached, and it dis 
appeared. 

" My son, my son," he said to himself in sr 
agony of grief as he o])cned the bedroom dooi 
and closed il after hint. '* Would God I had 
never taught it thee." 

It was quite trite. The story closes «hete II 
liegan. The fangs of the serpent were about (0 
enter the heart ofits kee|ier. On this Chtlilims 
night THE DBKlVKIt'S SOK WiS IIRU.VK. 
[ropvnioiiTEi,.] 

("Ifauiilcd Hearts" a'ill, D.!'.. hi cmlmili 
in latrr spftial numbin oj Ihc War Cbv ) 



SiDE-lilGHTS Oj3 IiEllDEl?5. 

nV COI.OMtl. NICOI.. 
The secret of Commissioner rollard'sadtjnce 
in the war— a]>art, of conrsc, from the quiliUB 
of heart which arc inseparable toi Sahation 
isl's influence— may be suiiimed up, "li""J 
are no trifles in our business." Evci}lrilig 
connected with the Salvation x\rmy loComnii. 
sioncr Pollard is impotlanl-the iDck it I be 
gale, the pen-nib order before the Board ol 
Kspcnditure, and the raising of a loan on »™ 
big piece of property. 

Colgnel Kilbey, Chief Secretary, Auslralu 
is a man who detects the weak polnlsin anyone 
with remarkable swiftness and accuracy, neis 
gifted that way. But lot no one su|>l»« II™ 
he goes about his business witti an «;* '° 
dirt"" as Ruskin puts il. Not (•=., ,^V„! 
Killjey is among the most hopeful »"<' l*'"™^ 
of onicers, the truest of comrades, and despite 
an appcuraiscc of siemnes':, has a big, generou-i 
loving nature. , 

Colonel Cox, of the Rescue Dep""!;' 
London, is a model Chief Sccrclary, a fine «m 
of her chief, while yet raaintainiiis "" ™"* 
individuality and independent jildgi"e'»-"'f 
refreshing to enter her oTicc under any « 
eitcumstanecs. I have wished, '•»w«'''"j 
she possessed a little mon: self confidence an" 
didnV dwell so much upon sonic of 'l""'™", 
ties arising out of her being n woman, sw 
worth Iwenly ordinary '"C" ; *P? j „ „,|ieB 
knows Gemian.and is us clear-headed on .«« 
of business as she is on holiness, and IH" 
^..eainess itself. 
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an lo move. Il slaggeicd 
;(.■ nnd almnst fell down ihe 
I'ver apiironched, and fl dii- 

^iin/' hi-' fi.-;ii] toliimsetf inan 
lie ojieiiLMl llic bedroom d«r 
r him. "Would God I hid 

i;:-. The aiory closes where i( 
■; nf lijL' serpent were about lo 
Lis koej>tr. On this Christmas 
;;;'s soN was drunk. 



nttmbin of (fit War CrvJ 



UTS OH ItERDEliS, 

COLONKF, NICOI« 
^Commissioner Pollard's adrance 
rl, cf course, frojl Ihe qiuljn'a 
ire inseparable lo a SalvBti'op- 
nay I)e summed up, "Tliert 
1 imr Inismess." EvM)-UiiIlJ 
he Salvallon Army^oColllllll:■ 
i impoi-l.inl— ihc lock al ™ 
il) order before the Il»ril ot 
1 ihc raising of a loan on somf 
criy. 

y, Chief Secrclaiy, Auslralb, 
eris ihp wcah poinisinmyoi;' 
swiftness and iKXMKf. Heis 
But let no one suppose «» 
lis business with an "rit to 
, puis it. Nol he. C?™ 
the most hopeful and bebimije 
•iiest of comrades, and iHF 
sternness llM a big. f^cmi, 

of the Rescue De[anilicnl, 
Ic! Chief Scctctarjr, a niie««» 
yet maintaining her sll« 

independent judsmetit. IB 
:t lior office under any "1 ^ 
[ have wishi:d, i^off^'Zi 
llle more self-conlldcace M 
ueh upon some of h«d*»l 

her being a »"'"""■"%, 
■linary men ; sp«ks F«». 

le is on holiness and (t»l " 
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P™»'°'l«>'Pl'lttleod, 
ittlirausmboeuretdj^t, 

as though ho wereBledlo he 
I was true this music had, die 5 
otonyof ina, dreadful nigh, "; 
e time touched the sprii^S fc 
"d-gatcs in ihe BreWiS 
•eep hu.the„.ellsofhii„=S^, 
?n H= wanted to pray, buili 
en. lie endeavored to leBl,, 
>■ pnfahzcrl, ' 

le Ghost dragged him on. «i 
nd the liglii, and I'll he m. 
a eiclaiined, pointing to £ 
't V inll.!"""^ l>ylhc.lectonlb, 
ooked. TliespirilthathiJUij 
rom its pave and thus suspoijol 
i extcmixiriied gallows aclmlt 
IS of life. The neiVH of ili 
to ihrol,, ibe hlood lo pulatt 
1 andnarc. Then the lipspjnri.' 
.one was spoken— that m i nit, 
h years. 

I; when I did il !" exclaimed Ihij 
the gallows, 

.stood brcnlhless, mule, and nu 
himself on his knees kfors tit 
le fell lii.s damnable doings hid 
■xeculion of this miserable mur 
a |iarlr.er niih him in his crime 
confess il. lie desired also lo 

the aliaiidonmeni of the traffic 
itl. Bui while he lingered ik 
if tlie niinningslole Ihrougli 11: 
iaw the cilyecis ahouthim^jow 
lellned ; ihe dreadful crowd ffa 
He almost wished they Would 
ight confess lo iheni his shame 
the .Spectre, which had aol jd 
ittenlion lo .in-: other object. 
will need no introdudion," jir 
lisapjiearud. 

w confronting the Brewer cam'td 
llthough for .sonic years absent, 
ir. llissipalion had lileared il« 
racled ils vigor. The clotbei 
ently been Weil made were b: 

1 as if rolled in the gutter, shiic 
(1 uiisbaiMjly head-gear hardly 
3inir wound on tlie scalp. Thi; 
ninj; ngainsi ihe Iianislen for 

|)eai: to recognize the Bientr aj 
bill ga^ed intently ivithahalf 
i^oiKleiiiieiil. But liie Dreneri 
g, his conscience laged, hijeja 
ills heart was meltinginlopity. 
rfiil apparitions of thisdiaboliol 
n to biin as a man, a dlis^n, an 
llionaire. Here w.-is sometblog 
hiiTias a I'alhcr. 
s il you? Can il be possible? 











■m. 



7(oo»xt, l^,o-rrt, ^°°'^fT^o-»*',€)5+^«.,»M«A'«roDmW;TjOMA--fv^^ 



tX^Tf^tjJ^^^ ^^ 



^ill t/ou nol iriafje monj for ^eiuE ? 

ler friends haoe entered in ; 
ii)ther fuesiz haae been well treated ; 
'ave t/ou not a place fof ^im P 

^// you not rrialie roon} for ^civb ? 

^iker hssc han'c Uft s aid ; 
"fiut thic friend of ajl who coma>, 

^rin^c a gladness unalloyed I 

"^ill you rjot ma^e noit} for §esue P 
^oTii eqtreitirii ^'e has stood ; 

@k I what tiding pease would enter. 
^f la.day abu crjy ,aould. 



ITill you not ma^e room for ^eizs P 
Aie-s—the coul's entrnnrip'* Gvett I 

(?re — '^ho to ihe weary offers 

^ope, and kelp, and lifhi, and rest I 

%^'ill you nol .ma^e raorr. for ^esus ? 

^i^ho so well can fill thy breast ? 
1S'''ho so heaulify l^y spirit ? 

'[^''bo so bid thy soul be blest ? 

lil'iU yau n:^t ma'-c room for ^■eeus 7 
'W^y< p~^'~ 'inner, then delau ? 



w 



% 



:2!g^^ 







tIj*^* "^T 



H 



v^ige llleir Qtu^^ 



li«i^MpIli-« 



iviis railed oned»j. ,y ihc Hoarf „f 

v.at., ho„5c w hcr.^ <kall, h.,1 uktn pllif"" '° 

till! two-ronmed coimkl^ m-u foun.i , " ' }i^^! 
.strorff, wi>h » child ify ,hc S h'",^' t^ 

«asn>l-well, .l,e w„„', ..„be W,'' ™^Sh, 
fir.t room Thcro, on .„ „w ,„„^^ ™'«d| e 
child, dead. We weni ihrcurf, ,o\Z"J""; 

were Ihe bodi<.-5 of ihra- more liulc o„i; t 
were dead .ilrcady, nml the four* was ■ ■ ° 



Throygli Dives and Dens with Staff- inspi^ctor Archibald. 

''ThiB (n tho IwKt eovemed citp in tho world. I bay no Bcivlscdly," — Titi" C<iH]iniiVifiinl, 
" Wc commfiDd Ihia department of the Toronto roliec Forco u n mcdel ol correct polico metlioda In tleaUne wUt slmlloi: cvIIh In other eltiey."— TA* TempJar. 

" «SII)at H}c Iau) coultl not io in tl)at it maS mcak ll)rougl) tl]t Sc^l;, (Soil ^tniliug |^i{ii own ^on in ll]c lihtneSti of 
Sintitl fltsl), an!i tor sin, tonlitmnta sin in tljt flcsf)." — Romans viii. 3. 



Ti, f , I '• . ^'"■' '""'* wash ibl , 

hroe5ofdealh-g,i,i,mj; for a d.ink. I I'fj™ 
lamp ft-h. « Ihe Commissioner relumed lo S 
room. Finally there ivc HiscovcrpH ik ""' 
falher, dead dfunk ; and [1 e Qramll t' ^^• 
a^o IJy .hi» .™e\he f^lSZ^S 
whilst all the snrToiin dings v.cru '^ ' 

TOO llORklHI.E TO MRSriON. 

dirt and desolation indcscribaLilc Wi'ii, 
ilifiiculty we procured iwo * ^^ 



t'irlcd llifi 



conveyances, jjjd 




"Christmas weather with 

A vem:i-:asci:, this !" said a 

[).T«cr-by, mnkiiiij ^(ralglil irack^ 

home, with chattering teeth and 

numb toes. 

HaI.FST R a N G LE I) 

nnd speechless we .stood 
for a moment, i.vben the 
whistling cast wind hud 
swept us into the sudden 
warmlh nnd light, slam- 
ming the heavy door 
behind, with a vicious 
dung and radle. 

"Was Christmas. 
lime like this in the 
olden days in Toronto ?'' 

"Oh, colder, much 
stalwart Stsif-Inspcctar, 
nicasmed,.indeach syllable 
nearer the heai." 
that?" 

countrj' was not f>|jened 
Twenty-five years ago Ontario wets practically forest. 
As the Innd has come under the influence of agriculture, the 
climate has changed, Ihouph, of course, the breeze from off the 
lake hel|>ed modify the air here always." 

TJiese were tb-j days when Parkdak was merely rtn alder-bush 
swamp, and over tlie Don, nothing bni sand ; when you could 
waJk fron* one end of the (own to the Bay, and see yourself 
Jihotoed in rnud the whole way. Such Ihing.s as clean boots were 
unknown, it is said. Then, iustcid of a hundred churches, you 
might count theni off once on your fingers. 

" Xo, there were no block pavements in those days. It was 
' Muddy Little York,' indeed : " 

'' People have a curious idea that Toronto was always naturally 

good, that ii was horn " 

" A little sort of angcl-place ? " 
" Ves:" 

"They were unvr rrrorr. mistaken — never more mistaken! 
'Eternal virrii.ANCE. is thf. pritk of liberty.' Tndeed, at 
one lime this city was bidding fair to become 



personal knowlcd^jc of lis evil cflect on all cliiasses of society, 
especially the young. In 1S72 the first Literary and Chris'ian 
Association was established among the members of ihe jiolice 
force. Since then, a healthy public opinion has largely icduccd 
the consumption of liquor, and the illicit sale] 

"Immediately on entering the iiolice ^orcehere, 
I -.aw — ab I hxtd— thit this litlle cil> ^^as bidding 
fair and fist to biconiL a slc m J So toin e pcciall) 
^Mth regard lo tht number of phces of unlicensed 
liquor salt and houses of cmI name 1 roioui to 
this I had acquiiLd not a liille expLriLnco ni 
sc\enIofth{. jJrinciplL ciii<. on Ibt other side, 
such as Dul hn iiid Cork I hid li in I so iiclhing 
of the enormity of 



the cicad to the Morgue. ^ ' " 

Here the speaker paiisi;<l. 
'MVilllhatdo?" hcpiericd. Wcnoddedin 
dumb response. " 

^ " So much for sin," he continued. "AnoiKp, 
time, accompanied by hvo ofliccrs, I visij 
house, consuming of three rocms. On an J 
fashioned settle a mnn was slccpinfi ofT a dnirke'ii 
debauch. In the ncsi room were two more in 
l..e same stale. In the third room wecametinoii 
whose condition was wmcfhiug sithning btjcni 
upon wouTids, evidently 



■were Jorced to rush 



we asked at last. 
colder !" replied the 
with kindly tones ^vcH- 
wcll'weighcd. " Come 
' ' Why, h o w w a s 
' Vou sec, the 



catechism coiii- 



A SECO.VD sonoxr. 



" \'ou believe in conversion?" (So 
mcnced. ) 

"I was converted myself when .i boy of fourteen," was the 
prompt response. 

" In Canada?" 

" Xo, no ; Ireland ! I'm Irish-born." 

As a matter of fact, our staunch ally is of Scotch descent on 
one side, and German by liie other ; of a pronounced puritanical 
uem. 

" My childhood'^; training was of the strictest type and char- 
acter," he continued, " of the most unqtialified religions in- 
fluence. Our home was the visiting place of the iiinerani Metho- 
Ai'^i mini=for^, It «'?.= n! cr.me revive! Eervjccc I was converted, 
and then I joined the society, although afterwards I relapsed into 
;i colli iiiidroLiiiai >Iiktc." 

*' What brought you to Canada ? '" we asked. 

"Oh, well ; my ongin.ii idc.i was to tal;c up farm-hTe ; hut Icuuil 
al a time of great depression— the immediate fesutt of the American 
war. One thing and another, I v^-m disappointed. Until the ape of 
eighteen I had remained at home. In 1S60 I joined the RovAi 
Irish Constarujjiry. Kour years after I resigned, sailing for this 
country in 1SG5." 

" Toronto uas small then ?'* 

" Oh, yes : Forty-five thousand was the population, and forty-five 
wa.s Ihc police torec, all told, when 1 joined ihem in October, 1865." 



"During llitac years, yoii iindersland, 1 had been making no 
pr^igress in divine experience in my inner Hfe^ although outwardly I 
was always moral- But in the spring of 1S6S, ihc 



years, 

;nce in my inr 

spring of 1S6S, ihc 

KEV. JAMES CAtTHITKY, 



the eminent evangelist '' 

"Ah, now, you touch near home I There is a most interesting 
paragraph about him in the ' Life of Mr*. Booth.* " 

"Yes, In 1868 he made his second visit to Toronto, holding 
revival meetings. These services I attended, the result being my 
restoration from a cold, formal condition, although outwardly there 
was no marked change. Ever since then my experience has been a 
CALM, CONSCIOUS REALIZATION OF THE PRRSENCE OF GOD 

This evidence I have never for one moment since lost. Lalei 



^$^.. 

evil_5o.called. I realized unless something cowld 
he done Ihe consequence must be appalliRg." 

on I wa. appointed a class leader. , We held a police c!ass,To;i ™Jt h^Ive w1Sd1'we°SL'.de''d '^'' """ ^™ 

until It ivas merged into the Christian Police Association, in " Aye !" w.ts the " 

a/lilialion with London and Iliililin, e[e. II was not itnlil after 

the Christmas week— in fact, it was the beginning of Ihc new 

year, i868-that I became a pledged abstainer. Even then it '■ Let me sec— wail a bit— vcs well " 

was not on account of religious conviction, but rather through a passed his hand over his eyes for a momem, 




; the brief assent. 



a woman 

desiription I Mortification had set _ . ._, ..^^ 

the result „r brutal kicks from an infuriated hnsfia™ '2 

.sanitary state was something insuiTeralile I My i,vo couiiHllions 

We got a uagrai, and convcjtd Ht 

lot — ilriink — to the Mim 

Slllion 

^\!iii1lc mcoflhntwoiiHii? 
nd'ilitdiL we asked, half gU 

Bill 111) 

\(riin llie inspcclor paori 
(.hir llj 
N ) he recovered then but 

I ^^tjchL i II L career of those two 
was a V goioL 

II !e I r lied inan, a mechajii: 
Hh ISC H irl. His in demand Irat 
ht hi I JL i a lifi so utterl) dutre 

al in rder togetmonf 

1 iiriMsc, he icso M 

rartire of forcing hi 

\\ IL 10 st.iiid at i^E 

11 on to accost stiangeis 

! J lilt, city on the trains. 

During the conveiH' 

inn lie uotild rush 

iijion them, ano dc 

1 and niuney under 

I rcat of exposure, f 

caught hitnat ll mj 

«lf once. 

" Ultiinitelj thai 
n an continltted «ai 
cide in a pnsonccll 
I J ciming his Ihrait 
H th a piece of iwc 
Hl Iiad wrenched oif 
soineivhere. That 
\\ah 111.1 end The 
^^oman jumped into 
the l)ay and ^^ 
dro vned." 
" So much for 

nFl\K AVI) ITS COS 

SEQUENCED ' 

"Aye, so much 
for vm anditsnagcs- 

For a change of 
ibieci, wfi tunied 
Ih a sigh of rehcf 

I. 5,|,..lnB 

\Tmy. Small ffon 
dcr that this repic 
scnlalive of Juiiict 
^lioidd link arms 
with the knights ef 
Ihe Cr055 

We lilio* JO" 

ahMys synipllhiie 

vulh (he Slh'SlM' 

\rmy, Staff-Inspa 

tor \\ir\d>you?" 

01 veil as for tnai ' 
haae l i>rc«ed ni)'self tejMl 
cdl) in 1 ll lie As far a» ») 
feelings go it I were to en 
™ll ni) o in feelinp alone I 
shoul 1 liecome one myKJl 

'I =)m]ilWw "il" "" 

Sahat on Vrmy bcause Ihl) 

arc so prono inced on all moiai 

oiiesrnns they give no »"«' 

lain sound they are outspoltn 

and fearless in givinj; expres 

sion to their sentintents and resolute in carr)inR into effect ihei' P""^' 

pl« I adnurc mem for inetr lojalt) lo t.o I and lor Iticir unw- 

promising allilude of eternal war towards .all that is eiil. 

I repeat— as I have often said liefore— that the Salvation An»y« 

'CHRISTIANITY IN EARXE5T.' 

It is MethodiBm set on fire. I beliei-c the Army is as definitely mK" 
by God to-day, as Methodism was when it sprang into eiislence m 
time of John Wesley. . 

" Bui I want to explain how it was the -Vrmy seemed raiseil np ■ 



" ^V(luld von si>n;T/..V „n„ f V • , i i. 'li^ "^ht momcnt lo Hioet a Want that Stated US iu tlic face at cverysi ! 

^ Would yot, suggest one for in.slance, by the ,hc mTdst of our crusade, I am nol a fanalic. I never «P«I If" 

' Ihe day when vice will be eradicated. But my csnerience has a™ j 

demonstrated to me that evil may be circullLsclihcd by a sironSi "'STTf 
enforcement of the law, especially if it is backed up by a heilln). p 






. ■■--.^''.""'■''S'Ji- 



















I'y ihc Boird of Halii, . 
d^ll. h.<l Ulcer pl"„ V; 

went tluounli to S"""' 

lt>™ more liltle o„™"t; 
M<ilherourlt,w>si„lhtl! 
■iipinR foradrink. Held ft 
nra.S5i™erre,„,„ea,o,l^j; 
re we , Kscovcred Ihe ^, 
; and il,c Eran(Imoll,e,,d„ri: 
>t>e rm„.l, cliiW had e iS 
imlinijs were '^ 

illll.K TO MENTION, 
n imlcRtrihaWc. Wilh „, 
■"'"' '™ ™nvejanc«, ik| 
-ihc (ininks lo the jail, h.h 
prgiie. 
LT paused 
" llefincticil, WeiKxidBiii 

iin," !ic conliraied. "AMhi, 
1 by I no omccis, 1 visilrf, 
Jl llireo moms. Oti an oH. 
laniiasBleepinEolTadraiilcra 
next room were l«o oiorE ig 
I tile third room wecaraeupoH 
s Mmf/hiiig iicitmng beyinl 
a 111 iipnn wounds, cvidtnllt 
an mfurialeil husbonh. H; 
Teralile ! My two companioM 
pi a wagnn, and comefcd Ikt 
— dnitili — to the police 
ion." 

" \Vhall)ecr.mcoftliat woman? 
.slic ilief" we aslccd, 1ial|.5ick 
1 pily. 

-Agiiin tlie Inspccior paiKd 
t|;l:iriilly. 

" No, she recovered then k\ 
itclii'd llie career of lliow iffo, 
;flilly. lie iras a ;igorFJ. 
'.liodied man, a mteliaiii: 
i?c work >vas in demand Irci 
lad led a life so ultcrli diirc 
lt)le llial in order lo gel monei 
(i'cct liis piirjxise, he rearlH 
the praclire of forcing h 
icheii wife 10 .stand at the 
on Slaiifiii [o accost tnilEei 
ling iiu 




\miy. Small mn 
dcr thai this repit 
sentalive of JulUK 
should link »""' 
with the biEklsn' 
(he Cross. 

"We know jOll 
ahva)Ti syicpallliie 
with the Silnu«n 
Aliny, Staff Inspa: 
ir. Wirvdoyoo?" 

" Oh, well, as for llnl ' 
avc c^iircsstd m>-5eifrepal 
dl,' in iiulilic. As far a- ^r 
rclings go, if I were to »i 
,11 my own feelincs alme 1 
lOlild hecome one myxK 

>'\ .ymplthlK witll 111! 
alvalion Army benuH IKy 
re so pronounced on »""""" 

nestionr;th<y8i«'-°Xn 
, in sound ;thcr are oulSil<ll.«" 

id fearless in giving "P" 

rying into effect their pm" 

Ood, and foi Incu u ' 

II that is evil. 

iit [lie Salvation Army o 

SR.SE5T.' 

Army i= "'J'.S""*,?^ 
.sprang into cws'cn" m '" 

e Aimy seemed »i«J"f 'j 
diisinihefacenteveiyu!'^ 

,1 my experience has ctBi^ 
'nscrlLd La strong, v.e»5 
.ackedupbyaheaWl) pi"" 



'^'^SSe; lljeir ©rei#* 



'5 



opinion. It appcnred to mc that something must be done lo 
arrest the alaiming progress of vice in Toronto. 

"At this time a certain disloyal section were becoming a 
disturbing clemeni to the Government. Armed wiih authority, 
I was successful in breaking up a number of their places of 
rendezvous ; this, with the enforcing of the impcrfccl liquor 
law of thai 4ay, brought me under llie noliec of the authorities, 
and t received a special promotion. My district was St, John's 

"iliat is where our S,A. Headquarters stands now ? " 

"Yes; bvit this was many years before it was creeled. That 
district altt'ays had a bad name, and I made a speciality of the 
enfoicemeni of the law lor the suppression of viee. In five weeks 
sixoflhc most disreputable houses were broken up, and the 
keepcfs in jail- 

" I was in charge of another district after this, where, wjlh 
but one exception, ihe places were closed. 

"After three years i returned again to St. John's Ward, only 
lo find ihs^ duTjne my absence the houses had been again 
located. Even public ojHnion had become dumb almost, under 
ihe false, though plausible arguments from people even in 
auihority, who excused its existence as 

"a NECF.5SAHY EVLL." 

" With my colleagues I went to work. A council of all the 
city Tiiin'i6lers was called, and wc dwelt on the impending danger 
and appalling peril to society if this vice was given countenance 
to or alloivvd any quarter. No one liked lo touch the matter 
just thcji, and the Methodists could not handle it alone * but 
ikys'l persuaded me (o hold on—' I was cvidenlly where ihe 
Lard wanted mu,' they said. 

"Al ihis juncture J was again promoted to an oversight, 
covering a third of the city. Tliis I held for ten years. A 
society was also formed for the suppression of 
rice, and public agitation so wrought up that 
it culminated in the election of IHayor 
Howland, to bring iht.' religious aspect of the 
matter into civic interL-sts. 

"In i8S6 I was ap|)ointed lo the special 
posilion 1 now hold. Then 

TKE CRUSAUI-: HPX.AN IN REAL EAKNE.ST. 

Some thiriy-si\ houses were in full blast, with 
anavemgeor four women in each, and ihc 
excuse was made in defense of the social evil, 
yHh^X arc yniigrting (o do with ihese women 
\^)au turn iheni'inrn ihe street ?' 

Then it seemed ilic Salvation Army wxs 
diwncly piscd lo open up an answer to our 
problem with its Kl-scuc Ilomus. So that 
when we rallied the houses I could o/Fer any 
"111 who ^vi^lie'l IT a chance lo do heucr." 

\Vhai a stir your ajipcarance must have 
aus^?" 

Ah !— cnnsttinialion." 
There wa.s a liuec'r litile twinkle in his eye 
3i the Stafl'-Insptclnr continued ; 

Colleciiiig ihe ininaies all into one room 
Trewonkl givt ilirm clearly lo understand that 
the law wxs going lobe ."^iriclly enforcfd, and 
lliC} muat leave the house. Beginning with 
ilie keeper I would take the name, age and 
natiguaiiiy oi each, Tliej* could take their 
choice— to ihnsc who wished it I would give a 
free piss home, providing it was in Canada, or 
if Ihey desired to reform J would transfer them 
to T Home in 'be city where they could remain 
until employriicnt wns found them. To this 
da) I can stale the Salvation Army has 

NEH-R REFIVSED ONE 

lliat I have sent to them." 

Vou'vc had soine opposition to face, no 
doubi, Inspector V 

There's been ilie dcvjl lo fight eternally, 
someliraes raging. If it wasn't so I should 
bqjin lo dnulit my own religious standing. 
\\oe unlo ytni wlu-n all men speak well of 
yoj Still, W this day, ihe mob cry out, 
CRUCIFY IIJM:'" K. 



\ ^dst ^ fe^ i^ A 





K '^^ULD idninly sec Something had hajipened, 
m. ^'^ '^"^ expression of Mrs. Margett's coun- 
'-- lenancc. ai, adtr a recent trip of hunting for 
souls, I entered our happy, bitlL' home in 
London. As is cuFtoniary, we lold each other 
the chief evcnrs which har1 irar^splred during 
ouralwcnco. Our tittle hny *' Howard," bad 
wnndtrcd a^vay from hoiiiL-, and tor a few 
hours \^■as lost. Mrs. Margetis had been 
Sfarcbing evL'iyw])rre, bui no trace coidd be 
found. Dangers were around. The C. P. R, .ind slrcci railway 
are both whhin easy distance. Had he wandered thert' and been 
run over ? All kinds of lale.^ arc written and told of children being 
stolen and kid away. Had sonieniie decoyed him ? Mrs. Margctts 
grew dciperale. ami with panting heart, harrowed with anxiety, 
set out on the search .igain, ibis time deii_-rmirn'd that, come what 
may, .she woidd never (]uit until sonic tidings of ihe lilile treasure 
had been gained. Slrcci after street was lrami>ed, enquiry alter 
enquiry niadu, yet, alas! no Howard could be found. It wa.s 
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mrrLiwi i.i jjr..r--j..-j..n t; n Li^i .■ha-rjnrf»n/ filtett \ip fi-r thr 
rliaill"ii.nn,l fr*- irr' ,,««<-<( (f.,wn thv i,Ur,,.v'<iv, /fun ih,- mmimr, 
>rrr p/ drrafjrd j«-rn(«v,.-. he^-u, cofints, .r.'ff.f raU. »mi fiiv (ifc^, rniHfit liorrti iijMm tfn; U 
Ihrr 0: thr. riijtK w.r (In- hif. karUvi u-nfiu-d f>. " ,'ihlUf' itii,t{iir»>' fin n'-tii «iiW;>f s." a 
ill nn uiitrm}:fi\ jihnlnnT u> thr mrrfiurj. -.r^rn- uv /-<ij-./ »>,cli shojiim tip J pJmU ncrr. 
'nr>i ti ?h(, iltfi (ijt. nr-t HJt U.c •rhr.ft- hiJ{/.- a u,i ;.■„,:■, ,r« .r ^i-.-f i* fijifi 1,1/ thp biti- 
lliat tnnuffrr/vl limr, "/ frui rnlcew^il." Mr'i. llnnunli Wlutnll Smitfi, vhn i>, nf rtf/ fherjrrftt leninen 

rhilii. 



L', irtifii Jiff/ hf,-fSi-(f j)irtf/,Cr ffli/ Ori'fitfiilif) ntrt 
f Chriffinn rfifti-.Tfttr, nittt i,}} the plvamni 

i brr tfir twnf Sirlvafinii Ann;/ fi'aih'f, vffc Lnrnr. into Uii' 

r irat " I'/rr uiir-T h]i-auit-hii,\" 

I, fli Ifir tn'lltrr nf I.Sii.i, trfin'r 

htliAGaH-^i,;^amf!,rnnioiir 

in "J fpor hrni'jhfffj mr» nn,l n-otiint ic/to 

7HJ7, " / wirsl hr what I owjht tn (,e fo bru^r} 

Mfirccl.air, ii-i„nii I iiifl in Sintzrrhntl in 

is rjiifiiini ami fii.i ii-atiini; firlfcrti, J kno rr 

I- .Vnf/irrof Ifii- ."^'aitufjot, Aniitf," I 

I fli ir\iliirntiti/ in iu-!jiinff nic infit a 

{ tlic unrlii, /;r J tr^arti (he Jhot/i 

hat /inn radifttrii niir In/ a In-nmilif 

v<H.vt i'fh-<ii»ii,c ffi/i fl/ OV,i/ fo if<t' pn-hcni cenfiinf. The 

. M. G..,i'^ orHfn..rtir^ ijrr,nr« »K.,r fo t/,,- rnnm'^j ^j,},, 

timi'- ii'>r/.-initF'\" tlinn aitrn'thrr adrfrtwf nnu'ementu 

> ff.'j'.'/.i/i lliix iivntlnnt-n iK>PHih\Httf nj jnntrr 

' for i(T>-(; o/ it. r„r fhia nnii n (houfaml 

i-/f f/„' QftUum i-'f h,!i(ii. Chrwifttn jifopi,; 

ititr rlnij of fivrihi. niirf r(f red j\ (iff, -'(/Kft 



^— ^ 



-vJvo-^ 



THE Christmas season is looked forward to by a great 
many as ihc iinte when they will meet with old friends 
and family relations, from whom Ibey have bef-n parted. 
Tarenls will welcome home ibeir children ; sisters will 
welcome their brothers; and once again they will sit 
'round Ihc family table. 

Gathered in this manner \vas a family in a certain place a few 
a ^T^''^,^^".* ^^'^y ^^■'^'■^ ^'^ *'*^''^' happy and cheerful 
tK w Chrl^itmas holidays ended ihey parted. The two or 
nree thai worked in other towns went back full ofhope of mccl- 

Ti'^'"' ■'^^'"''^ ^'^ ^^^y ^""^ °*^ *'i^^ ^''^ before ihem ; 
"al theirjoy was soon to be turned to weeping. The eldest 
"iltielamily, a young man, smart and promising, had been ai 
,7^7 .^ n^'*^^^^^'^*^*^" ''C n^*^! «'il^^n accident thai caused 

As Christmas tinie comes round now it brings a loiich of 
Wirow and sadiicss to that home. Not only Is the rhnir vnrnni, 
-■ e vuicc sdtled, but gicatei sorrow than all, they know not 
^'lerPhe k spending Christmas. ^ 

Healwnys uns a good boy," his mother would say, ''but 
at r!T'. ^'^'^'^ ^^y profession. If I onW knew that he was 
« rcsi, I wouldn't worry or fret any more." 

Captain E. Hayes, Selkirk. 



nimnst loo nmrh fnr her iiintln'r's hcarr In pnflii/-e. How long 
iv.as it going to last ? 

After a jiaiisL- to gel breath, slu- bad fought aw.iy the teuiina- 
tion ibat " linward" rca!l> was losL She started again on what 
then scL-med a hopclL'ss lask. Just a( this moment a rig turns 
the corner. It stops. 

'* 1-Iave yon seen anyibing of iny little boy?'* asked Mrs. 
Margeiis, giving Ihe r.yuipatbclit: gc-nl a full dL'.scriiJtioit of him. 

"No,' I'm sorry I ha\'c not,'" was the answer, and the rig went 
on its way, while Mrs Margetis persisted in her pursuil. 

The rig stops at the next block. 



FOR SOULS. This was why Jesus left His scat of infinite majesty, 
mighl, and honor, to come lo " seek and to save thai ^^'llich was 
lost." He left the music, and light, and glory, and adoration of 
the Celestial Ciiy, that He mighi comu and ruinovu the misery, 
and sin, and despair ol this poor lost world, lie saw our sad 
state, and rushing to our rescue, llrt^d, yet rested nol until, 
through toifs, lears, temptations, in hungering.'; and fa.stings, 
surrounded wilh foes, and friends who failed Iliin ; by stripes, 
bufTettings, insults, spittings, perseculions, piercing nailj:, thorns, 
and Spear ; in awful agony, in bloody sweat, in grief appalling, 
and 

I'AIN EXCKUCIATT.VG, 

and blood outpouring, the dear Son of God had loved, and 
lived, .and sought, and died to save us. 

Jj0 you rca/Iy huni for souls ? Or do you go to the march 
and open-air, lo yonr platform, to your visitation. Cky selling, 
and other duties, as a mere matter of duly, witliont expecting 
to really find some tost soul lo bring to Jesus, Do you luaut to 
find them ? Nay, does your soul yearn and pant to save men 
from sin and the fire? Is the question of saving sonls so dear 
to your heart that it ha.^ become the one all-absorbing passion of 
your life ? Is il so pressed upon }*oii iliat you really feel you'll 
die unless you hunt, and find and bring ttiein home to C.ocl ? If 
so, then note, that to be a successful hnnier for souls you nntsi : 

I. See and h:-M.:L in the fuli., true ."Jr.N.sii ok the word, 
Tiir: DANGr.Rs they are f,xi'osf.d to ami the .si.s n-tiicH 

THltY AkE IN. 

Il is nol enough that you di£;ccrn thai the}" are exjioscd to 
danger, and arethc subjects ofa deadly disease, after tin.- fashion 
of the blind man wlto, the first tunc llial his eyoii were touched, 
saw men as treer. walking; you niusi sec thcin AS TIIEV 
KKALLX' ARE. Il musi come to you as a maitor of the 
utmost importance— a matter of life and death. 
Vou mu.st really sec them on 

TUB IIRINK OF A ni'RNlSG lIBI.l., 
witbonl any hope- iheir cries for hid]> must 
ring lit your cars as doom eternal appears he- 
fore them. 

2. Vou MUrtT TIAVi; A nNAWlNi: APJT,- 

riTK TO SAVF. THE.M. I have heard of Ininiers 
starving their dogs frr i\vo or three day hefore 
they commence the chase, with no oihcr objt ct 
in view than ihalof m.aking tlieaniiiiids tuvt-n- 
ous for their prey. If you woubl not hunt in 
vain for souls, larry a wh le in the secrecy of 
your own den — your private room — and j^ray. 
Look al the masses of dying souU, in ihe light 
of lieaveii's glory, and hellV fury. Tarry till 
the breath of Clod's Spirit is on you^ till with 
burning love, and confident assurance of the 
Holy Ghost, you cannot resist mounting ihc 
fieiy sleed of desperate dcierminaiion to hunt 
till you find. 

3. Vou .MUST LAY ASiDF. .\I.!, F.NCL'M- 

TiRANCES. No matipr how ]-.reFsing the 
claim.s, of home, and friends, or persuasive the 
appeals that are made to you. Xo matter 
bow much the cost, how high and important 
the position, or great the hindrance, il must 
all be left hdiind. Hunters dc nol go for 
their sport in bullock wagons, or trammel 
eilber themselves, llieir dogs, or their horses, 
with all kinds of inconvenient trappings. 
They select the lightest footed, and longest 
winded steeds, the smartest, cutest, cleverest 
dogs, free of everything, hui TO no. So in 
hunting for souls, you must be 

CLEAR OF TIIK I-ASIUONS 

of ilie wort<], the ojiinions of men, the fears of 
fniture and Iosse.s, seeing nothing but ihc need 
of the lo.sl, and the efTectivencss of the remedy 
you carr}-, rush lo the rescue in full cry, "lie- 
hold the Lambof God which l.tke'h away the 
sin of the world !'* 

4. Vol; must de DETEkMi.^Ei) to finu. 
Hunters don*i slupal ilifficuliies. If a dilcb, 
or wall faces them, lliey jumji iL If a river is 
In their road, they swim, or \v.ide ihrougb. 
liven if .'i horse loses iis life, and the man who 
mounted it breaks his neck, the others go on. 
They slop at nothing but getting the game. 

My comrade, in soul-hunting ymi'll have 
discouracemenls and diflkuliic; to face. Von 
may somelinies have to hunt hard and long 
before you find ihe spoils. Heed not [he 
devil's attack.';. Hum his 
bridges of doubt and fear, and 
swim hisriveriof discourage- 
mcnl. If ihe comrade ncM to 

yoii falls, keep going on. Never mind a 

stumble, or misstep ; it they come, gel up and 

go on, and on, and never s(o]i imtil, stnn<ling 

before ihc Throne, you say to the Christ Who 

gave you all the grace you needed, "Here I^ 

am, Lord, with the children Thou hasl given ^ 

mc. Pm hijor (hat, J. K. M. 



Siimlnii iHflrntiij7 abinit 

I, Mrx. Hannah Whitnll Smith, n,\(i tuji 

7 I'm i'/ntn<Mji!.ia. It irfT^ (t i-aiii-f 

t'li'Hai', irhiie, the h(u\il pfa\ic<I Ui raftii 
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FRANCES E. WILLARD. _) 
^ ^ r 



'IIEHIH, ."A-AM, 



lie has a red coat on," 



^£ wit!^ ftadiiesi men of 
old ■ ' 
Offered ^ifts most rare, 




is that your little boy down yonde 
shouts the man. 

New life came inio Mrs, Margciis, ami slie could scarcely slop JJj thai manAer ruds and bare, 

now lo w.alli until her own eyes had seen, to the satisfaction nild °± * 

ox'er\\'lielniing joy of her heart, that it was none other than darling 'So mau we With ^s^itUn^ feet, 

Howard prattling away with .some titheryouil^stcss. without a cnre ^— , r j_f j 

or fear. t^^^' seeti c;;c mcroy-6eaii, 

I listened to Mrs. Margetts story, brushed away .a few tears <m^„ , r^ , .,, i„„„ t=f„„ 
that wm/rf come, and then told iny slory, of the fights we had had -' '7^'^« '" ^^1° 'he Jince before 
for souls, and of the few which after persistent elTort, God had ^. ^.J^ f, ^^J ^^^f^ 

been pleased to give us while on this |.'arLiciitar trip. a J (, . t 

Mrs. Margetis closed the conversaiicii wilh the remark : adore " 

" Well, dear, I would to God that we could get 
people to hunt for souls with the .same spirit I hunted for 
Howard." -.^ 

I went about my work, but this remark has made me think (^^;?^^ 
more than once, with much profit. ^'^^^•fs!^ 

This is really the business of all Salvationists— HUNTIKG 
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EflEl^flli'S ^ GRCnPRlQ 



%, NANA1M0, Fridaj 




, Friday> Januaxy 4th. 
VANCOUVER, Satutday aad Sun- 
day, jQ.nu3Ty sth and 6tb. 
NEW WESTMINSTER, Mooday, 

uary 7th. 
CALGARY, Thursday, J&iiuary 
REGINA. Friday. JanuaiY "tb 



The Spirit of the Day.--*^ r 

AKD [ 

-^^The Spirit of the War. 

^Sf\^ IB hDir was vcr; nhito, TDOssca oT snovr lodged 
^^^^ about llic folds of bis huge iiiaD*'le,uid iciclBA 
.f^sfe RlUMrtd from cvci-y notch of bi« Ipdr sIbIT, 
O^A.1 but lio was hale aod liearty, evidently, for 
^^gjt there waa a brighturss iu his eyo, and a 
[J^^^Sf ruildiiieHS on hid checks that beiipolie both 
good hcalOi and f^nnA humor, Juf.t bs he eatered th« 
room a tine yuuni; fi; low, fihaf(;hc an an arroTr keen* 
eyed asa lyiix, wMhauoblo brow that fruuteil a great 
hcftdcifcurl> brown locks, and weaririga eplend d sait 
of Amiy unlforiii burst into Ujc room too At bight of 
each otiicr they Eitaultanoasly burst lato such a 
roar of iaugbteriia must have iii&i|e Oi«lr sides achii. 
Thau they brought their hands toRetlicr nllh a ciaek 
that eoho«'l round every comer of the rcnni. I Eaw 
thee who they nere. Tiie oM man had & spriit of hi>lly 
Blu-'k ab Ilia tt'lt with the words '• Fathor XniaB" ei- 
tfichsd ; the jouag fellow I observed nas called 
"SUvBLion War." 

Wlie they wore thmogh with t*iclr gr^Ptiugft, I brqrd 
the o!d mail pay, ** Hy word.yniing follow, yon arc 
a Kirappiukf b y ! If you d du't took so veil I should 
thiiib you hsd growD too fast for your etreugth. Whats 
the news th<ii lime?' 

And thea Uio youog fellow'a red lips came apart, his 
wbito, even teeth wctc seen, and with another hearty 
lanahhe aald, "NfiwB? Whew! Juat h"3ten oH rellnp, 
while I pive it yoa 3n bita, for I know yuu won't take 
anything Icogthy, you cure." 
I c -' '- 



-.-*>-OPENS AT-" 



VICTORIA, B.C., 

nil! ui Kin, imm u d u. 



— '-1 ■*--- 



r pEoceAr oDIccry hiivc arrived at Java. 



Btaff-Captaln Farce, late 'f BriHtian(>, Aa^trfilia has 
arrived In England, and Ih sppnlutcd to Ceylon to llll the 
position vacated by Udjor Airone. 

Thu Staid tia.s Jnst given pcrtnEF^Rlon fnoiir FrunJsh 
coiiirtileji to pobJJah their (forpkaUr (War Cri/J an a 



TheGooeral naw &S5 f 
three dayH at Chicago, 



I -5,750 markK, 250 niarku 



:ekerH at the ponEtcnt-rgrm i 
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Tf.ltOnAVnStf. — Hftit'er, Cethrml'i, Dec. 10.— I'lt- 
uiUhjatfd tritciiipti i/etift'ftla!/. C'llijteinu tlin'cfcnnrded. 
Ticnitn-tn-o /onrnrd iit uinrniuff fiiiCiitrnx mcetiufj. 
AfU-rnnon, tiemd}trncket\ autiiencr ; General chercred 
oH i*ii(miice. fe'di-criioi- H'ai)? I'ltfriiifDcn! him n« a 
fjrcatmmrrifr thnn Cirsir, Alexander, or ya]H>k<m ; 
trhwi' naiitp tnil five irftfn lhfir« hare i«ij,vrff ttiratr, aJi 
a Utif/nftof t<} tfic prfip{c. Greet g'tuhjiffhl at night. 
General pirtiirfd fjiawintjiij th:- cnndtfton .t/ r/ir riyht- 
enuf, and (ippalliii'} /ate of the tnrkcd. Ten eaiiturrd 
this iiKirniiiq. In Offtf^ff' Coumxi. Staf-Cnplriit 
JIatan prfnntitftl .l/rrjiir. C'j/iVhwi jiUed intfieajtcr- 
nonn. Judrie EUiidt prmded. After tremendaui cnn. 
ffiri at night, eight Mwrc prSmneris. tleneral ffreatltf 
fXhnUAted ; prmj for Aii». Bri'jadier Krrwh jhbilaut 
ni-er victon'mia canipaiyii~ -Captain Tcrjfhr. 

" Hark Ltrne/' of the British H'nr Cn/. intcn'lewed 
JlQj'ir Dean, the fat<;st importalfoii En Eogaud from 
A'lbtralla, and saj-s hs is a dauhinf;, llcry wsrrinr, and 
thtire will be precious little Htagnation vvbern he goes, 

Befr.re ycu ennie agaia. Father, th:ire will be "I OCO 
AnxilinrieslnU. B. A. 

At Reading, thi Chief of the BlafT', ma^Ie a deadly 
onslaupht upon backslldloR, inipnrity, and hyp"crlay, 
and amoDgst other victorips naw twrnty-tbreo mercy-, 
tieekurg, ^nd HAven oCbcr;< for a throuf>h Find through 
Einlvatlon. Tfce Ohiof hasa Hharp snoid. 



TheCblefafthe StafTHheaUh It conaiderahlf Improved. 

Colonel Qretnncr has armnccd with rommtsaloDer 
CailmaD, of the British Social Work, to take over the 
Social Ui^partmcnt for the sale of Darktut Snglaud 
run tc he a. 



|0T IB TjlE^^IMiE^ 

ED— niddy, criinson-rcd, red ns the Iiolly licrrics, nr ihc robin's l)rcasi ; wiili snow-while 
cresl and letlL-r&, jtufl* .is the Christmas Trost, itrtlty .is .1 piclurc against the grey sellii]g of 
a dull Dcctmlicr di)-. " Sai.v.'.:h>.\ Army, ''Kp,.s[:ub" p.iinietl across both silks. 

There it slomi ,-i[ the Tcrin)lc ijour jiisl .1S our liugle lilciv for knee-.lrlll. The oddest, 
neatest, brightest lillle iv.agnn ever seen in ..Xriiiy lii.slory. SaiUa Claus, with his reindeer- 
sleigh in the winter-weather, w.-ls lost in ol)livioii beside it. 
"What is 1-1?" said llie Commandanl, 
" IV/iaf js x'/r' echoed IU-ad(iuarler.s' SlafTas they puslied aside |k;iis 



surprise, sir," said the Bri^a<l 
Out of the glass windo*\- :in<l through the door 
silting by hi.s mother's side, siiarkling with gli 

"Tills is my little Sel'-IJenial present to tlie Rescue work 



r peepi 



, . , 1 impel, and ran down 

the steps for a closer inspection. 
" It's .1 little surprise, sir," .sai 

I the r(nin{l, roguish face of little Victor, 

. sai<i .Mrs. lluolli. 

As she spoke she laughed. Then the Commandanl laughed- -everybody laaglied. Who could 
help it ? And Victor smiled til! he looked like a dinipleil cherub framed for a Canadian Christmas 
card. Tint his face sobered over m he caught and rellected the troubled pucker on hi.-, fiilher's 
forehead. 

" But Ihc momy?'^ the Coumiandant anxiously siigyesled. 

" It's all p.-iid for," was the btiihe respon.st-, ' __, 

Victor glanced back at hi.s mother's radiant face and burst into another peal of irresistilile S"''""''!'- nalUoiJ liiiiiii-l»|i>ekei 
delight. '*Tbr«o snutsycHtunlny/'fiafs SufiigcScAiDiDDEiliOf 

The dinnei-houi whistles, and Ihe H-orkshop gongs had ceased ; the men hurried down from "o"""""'""- 



Klelii ComiiilBiloncr 1!vb Dgoth hiil »on,i.jk, 
etiil lit Blrmlniiliiiin, Tliirt» mlviHnn .'"'?'°' "^'l 
purity, aad atfollcrtriB' "°° ""'"^'W! 

etity-oisg soalB hove pmrmjicil coavinloii il Hinj 
u'.tba.lK'"° '""'"■'•' °'"' "■" "'"■'"■ierdia', 

tho \\i>\rarifpa. w-fl nraid 

The CominiDBloTi of Eimuiry place thn blameol^ 

TmH:k ou tt-o capt£m or the ve^sd, who, wHiTSatlif™ 

iHatsotlrooncd. ' ^^■""'""'i 

1 HrBilqinr. 
MiOor Sehoch wa» prcKcntat HicnpeDirrgDrPlnrenff, 

Another IndEanTompIoliaHhiKiQ handed teUiBAnuT 
at Cape Cninorm. ' 

Cnn'"il8«'«'er Il^es has had n flae reception Id Slali 

San FrtUclMO hBH op-jntJ a new Fupd acd BlieKcr.lc 
Iw known aatlic LifehoaL MucUenMloonsarertitJt 

8taff-<iptaln nedftird lias farewcllcd from Stttl 
Ame/ica. 

ComnilHftloner rtniltnji ^-athered nittch uscM IntonM. 
tlon on bis vEaita to South Atucrica wtA Spalo. 

HajorSchi^eh h^s laken ehir^-eof UioOcmnD-BriB 
DIvlaloD her preddcv.*Nor. Hnj *r FoioachitL y bj* 
actiug Chief BecTelary at the Paris Heidtimrleii 

Major Swift la rcHtlog on tho CdnOneDboIEiireBt 

An American Captain lerJ hisanndiyartfiniooDiDmh 
On a bicyclo. 

Oolonol MeRle \% duin}; Al in Qermuiy. 

TwoTralolnR GarrlaooH Bro En full airliisln Bcrtlii. 

Mrs. Booth Will opGU the ulo of Rorkind cjodnct 
the watch .■■[ghr, wrvlcu ^tToE-mio 

At tblupoEiitl i^.otjccd FalticrX'an Koteneicltol 
that hobrou^ht dovji bin big Ohri^tmu staff na Uh 
llior wlthabftTig that Htnt the ielelc^ fljhgln etoj 
direction. Then he lot out a mighty " HalloJuJati 'b^ 
Mid gl^efU'ly. 'Tbit*K right, ynuiift fellow, tmtw in 
[d Canada just now, a laitd favored vrilli Qod'apKolIit 
smtle. Wbatsgrdn;; nn here?" Theatiie jroDsj^iEU 
started again, and 1 do not know nhcn be vaulil hirs 
fl iahct had Father Xmti* atayed to IUt(a,bBthe 
fiaid, "Canada! Oh, ym, Canarla Is flivectlne (M 
Cl'-rloiialy. From the caiutly, KEvaloas CouiinsiiiiiiLt inl 
Mra. Uooth right thmuKh tn the last ra4at contali- 
Bioned, tliTO h a spirit »r victory. Here Bieo ftf 
notes at random : 



Oahaqa cipturcd rif{ht penltfioti fraui & crovd^d 
Sunday hall, two (jf n Iluhi wvto accedera. 

At Napaneo God is pouring out HIa Bplrit, Bji 
Capt. Holman. Nine Aoiih lait vveeb and tusotj-OE 



the scanolding oflhe new Court House, ■be';v;yk^;;-fr,:m' i^;;;;;V ;u';ged";h™ugir"hr:;;ing;;;^ tJ^Lf iSSlTS: %t^.'Z^^ 'X^T^^. 
nters. "Whatever is II?" asked the p.-i55crs-by, with Orillli. 



doors, the ealing-hotisc filled up 10 the count 

eyes focussed on that spot of scarlet. 
The bugle blew aj^ain. 
** AH hands to knee-drill," w.as the Commandant' 
So the one and only Army .iinbulance sl.arted out 

to all men." 



word of command. 
m its missifui of " peace on earth, good-will 



of night Mr.s. lioolh had a wakinp dream. A menial vision 
that has rumbled lhr(iii[;li the streets for long past in the service 



It chanced that in the 
appeared of the cluni.sy uh 

of the Rescue branch. The Rescue leader thoiiirhl of hi-r oOi-er;: 2-;i 1.-.:, _ 
up ilie mudiiy wneel, or leaped wilh difhcnlty from the .sbafl to the Fid'ewalk, o'r''''wleVlbnc''J^h 
the wind as they clutched at the reins with one hand and chmj; tn a fly-away wrap with another 
^o doubt Ihc old clumsy wagon had done its Iiimburing best, month in and monlh out, on its daily 
rounds, collccling food, or visiting, hut beyond all doubt it was eminently unfit for the wort 
required from il. 

With some people to dream is lo no. With M rs. lioolh, to plan means lo carry into effect • .so 
It carnelopfua; that only a htlle while after theie appeared in solid substance a warm, low, com- 
fortaUe conveyance in place of the old one, bright .as new paint and good taste could make il with 
a spacious .sealing capacity, at a minimum of cost, collecleil and bajgainc-d and paid for 

Now the lassies can drive in safely, sheltere.l from the blizzards, with closed door and class 
windows, screened from the curious crowd, covered from the sun and shower 

God speed our Rc.scue vehicle, Willi its threefold purpose, .as il plys to and fro on errands of 
mercy 10 the jail, the hospital, the ])olice court, anil 111 -.'.'. 



to fill our Rescue c 
Prince of I'eacc. 



ib.mrd and [.; 



prov 



:e court, and Ihe generous frienrls, who so long have helped -I 
ide a way of escape for their fallen sisters in the name of Ihe •" 



APPEAL.-Mrs. Booth 



niions Wat the woudcrful tree, that ever flourishes at Christmas 
le for mors highly-faviired children, shall also spread Us fniit-laden hranclies over the heads of our 

Shelter lambs, too, tellmr the story of the shepheril's watch, the aagels' soa^. and the love of God tl> "H.;"S",j"ili!^u 11.. l.rrlo,l l..t»»n r.,a.dl.;."": 

Any dnnatioa. wUI be ifladly received for this purpose. Address, MRS. BOOTH, the Temple! v&hgl-Jlilr'^lriuaiiSsrtm lotbernil«.n'liW 

-t Dtreet. Toronto. * ' _* i..l!>h,^ T1...1 .....^ aukm,. 



Thrw for Hilt SBlvallori and four (or pudtm, i[i<l 
Capt. Wilson, of nracBhridBP, Khonis, '-aioirloOMl 

Lieut. Kemp, of Monfii-jaw, saya an enrolmfatQlfoiir 
coDVerts baa liucD niaile. 

Tho W»B CRT man wbb it Llnilaiy on Bnmllj bJ 
helped to pull In tmi bsckBlilprs. Fmia Nat. ylB la 
Dec. 2iad, t-cuty aoula liavc c'jme 19 Jmns tbert. 

CapL Pennny, of Amlitrst, I.m liaWaft olitMblnllil 
tlmea. and alnucrs caavcrled ur&rly etrrf nigLb 

Wilson, of BraeebrMga, on ll<;c. Siiil, 

Tbo louls Bonsht Christ on SnnJa^MraSeljt-HiJtr 
Caflbln, orHaiiiavr. 

Two Mula broio loose lYom He derlla lMkJ,»II 
LEeot; L«gga, orHuiitsvllla. 

"Hold on," sai-l Salvation ffa', M l" ""f'S 
Xms" "!Ml--a!5sy "l!:=rcl3 a bL-.J'J laeK Oi"Mi'» 
newB. \ haven ttolJ youof IhnOoraL-BiritantaW"}"' 
vilththe Jnblleo rcheniM, of Mm, I loth" «B™ 
dnano-ally, an' tho aclo' "1101118 01 "''""i,!!! 

BontedlHis ordoiitto the Itcscu' " m."" ?,' ij 

Major Bead-anght out Went, Bin k ani) ™aii«a»™ 
offlM, but tightiuB: nor ot barJy fj"' ?™1 5 
p«rila on land and by Be«. yet iil«ay" .";°'''W .'JfJ 

■ - ivackU! Sclt.l a" '',™ 
oj sonl-tiuntlie H'tStf' 

■■"nTnuot atop,' replied •'«nia', »"'' '''"JK'S 
faint. '-I.nraf go. God be nKh yon. Ill » I*" 

next XmBH Day." , _ _,„, i,_, i^a 

"Just lliton to thl«," eried.S.lwliJi f". MC », 
(Ino old man failed away ai he spoke Into tla 1«°> 
DeD.5(ith,,im) ,_,^ , ,„db'.a.it 



Albert Street, Toronto. 



of our Bdonihle Rcdeeni 



coi^sNDfiiT im ws, eooTn I qis, oorfifMDANT BOOTH It'^^ commandant 

-~9 CONDUCT AN »— ( ) ^-if V^ ! ? 1 I ¥ ( ^^^ 

_ ) ■■^® W"-!- OPEN e-^. 

O-BE-JOYFUL^EETING j -jy,^ SjO^bE OF WORK 

LJjipJnDBtt St. Barracks, on Christmas Hight. 



At tho T«mple, Dec^nibBr SIst, 



The HeaiIi)yartoro' and PreWnolel Staff hIK asglst. 



LEAVES TOEOHTO FOB THE BEST OH THE !6lJi Btti 

CONDUCTING A 

SPECIAL SOLDIERS' ASSEMBLV 

EN ROUTE. IT 
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I M Conduct the Watch-Hlgiil Services In thaEtenlng. 1 Winnipeg, FHdav, Btaoember ssm 
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h SUmUR WHICH IS CHRIST. THE LORD ! 

LHrt INT STAPI.ETON. 
/ e CfirisJiaiis awai-t." 

COMR i-DC S ml ! Come sing with me a lay 
Of I I to I other Christmas day ; 
Arise ! d ir Lord, that we again 

Miyjoi t ll r t c sacred strain : 
Ghrj to God / r ito us is given, 
A Si r I I IS Christ, tiic i.ard of Heaven . 

Co r des i. C ne see the glorious Sun 

Of Rigit s s ri His course to ran .' 
On e I I r ! I d till our Salvation day 
Diiii d or vith celestial ray ; 

Glory (j d f r to us is given, 
A Sa wur il I Christ, the J^ord of Heaven. 

^jl h 5 you inarch to-day, 

d Victors ne'er give wav .' 
10 quarter give to sin I 
I IS tlitf yon mean to win I 
1 I to ns is riven. 

J J r Crown Him King of HeaS II .' 



^'MinQ3.^ 



A PLACE FOR ME. 

l^V TJll. I.A-ll. C<M.ON-hl, IMCAIi.su.-;. 
/.-/«. •' .\:.Y,f 'yamll-yc" 

n^JlEJiES a place in Thy fiosoni f,- me, 

ll'l.'en- oyn!:.w,;,iuU hcu-l 7i',ii mode whole 
My ocean vf /.<;v ;V ;'« 7S,-<\ 

J'hy hrea.ft i.' I'ne how,- ./ my suiil. 

There. ^ „ place, I i eUeve : There's a pioee, I lielier. 
There s ,i place in Tny hus:i!n far me, I helieve '. 
Ther.es a phe. T Mia-c I There's u place, I iWiev 
There's o place /..• Thy !,.,s.ooi far me ' 

There s ,1 place u-kcre Thy whispers are heard, 
IVheir Thy i-eanlifn! face can !v .tren, 

Where ike pre s af tiiy altar are stirred, 

irhere the lilaad and the Water make clean. 



Theres 



' jor my hrae in Tiiy heart, 



Tiiy li.isonii my pill„-.a of rest : 

Faith's 111- sees hau' 'avcly Them art, 

Lare sinews on Thy heauiiful hreasi. 

Thy heauty mal:,s clouds disappear. 
Thy iiniling makes sunshine to come ; 

In Jordan Thy eye loiii I'C near. 
To guide oil Tiry warriors home. 



PRAISE THE LORD ! 

iiV M.AJOk l!,MI(:l[. 

7'iioe, " IVierc i: a better vjorkii" 
/t NOTHEK year lias rolled away. Praise the 
^^ Lord<. Praise the Lord I 

And I am fnlly His to-day ,■ Praise the Lord I Praise 
His Blood it cleanse th me from sin, \the Lord ! 

My life is given up to Him, 

Some other precious sonis to win ; demise the Lord I 
Praise the Lord ! 

Wise men ilteir gifts to Jesus brought, Praise, etc., 
It was I he sinner Jesus sought ; Praise, etc. ; 
Then let us live such gifts to bring, 
^Twill mahe the very angels sing. 
To see the sinner saved from sin. Praise, etc. 

His Im.'c tii-day is fust the same. Praise, etc., 
As when to Pethlcmeni He came, l-'raise, etc.; 

He laid His glory hy for me ; 

ILe came my Snhstitntc to he. 

And hore my sins on Calvary, Fr-n etc. 
What mighty wonders I-Ie hath wron .1: j^r . ■■: ■. tn 
IVhat happiness to thousands hroiight /,.;■■ -n 

He makes the hiinded eyes to see. 

And sets the captive sinner free 

He wait; to do the same for tin., - 



M^ 



'm^ 
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;^^'LL bet you a button they'll get Jimmy saved yet ! 
rhey are trying hard, anyway, partner. " 

That's just what my chum said to me one night, 
^ a few years ago, when the Army first came to B — . 
^ They had it pretty tough iirst. The windows of 
their barracks were broken more than once, and the old button 
factory in which they opened was burned down on ihem. But 
the girls were spunky lasses, and stuck it out in fine style. 
The Mayor, shame on him — he ain't Mayor now, nor will be 
never again — was much against them ; but the law forced him 
to swcar in some soecial constables, and they had to see the 
girls home every night, for the hoodlums behaved beastly. 

Well, sir, I never was a Christian, and I knowed it ; but 
I don't want none of your meanness for a couple of girls, 
and, by daddy, i always thought that the Army had to 
work for their religion, and it was a kind of solid ::;|j 

affair, and none of that turning-the-white-of-your- ,%^""ft^ 

eye-while-you-kick-the-man-behind-you. , ^^^'^'■-' 

Me and my partner made up our minds vfeCc,!^" -" 

that we'll go to the meetings, and see that -^^' 

no harm is done to the o-irls. 

Well, now, I was speaking of old 
and I'll tell you he was a case ! He 
work all right enough, but it wasn't 
was caught at it. He used to 
sponging on everybody for a drink, 
not find anyone, he was hog enough 
empty beer barrels in front of saloons. 

And they did catch Jim, the 
Army did, and there was no mistake 
about it either. He cleaned up 
mighty quick, and donned a red shirt. 
Now, I tell you, I like the Army style 
w doing things ; it makes a feller feel that 
tney mean business. Now Jim got to 
'fOTK, and soon had set up a decent home, and 
sported a uniform suit. The tailor in town kicked up a row 



because he got it from the Army ; but, I say, who hai; 



right to have the making of the suit ? 
ization who had the making of the 
brought up the whole question of the 
amongst a few of the business people 
making no profession, but, by gum, if 
cracking the heads of the old foggies 
never got a cent from J immy before, 
to wait on him hand and foot, 
to do the dirty work, and 
a dollar, they'll get a cent. 
Editor, that all Army 
hands and pull ^% 



1 say, the ::-: / 

man ! Antl :i.-u 

Army's T ; : lI e 

of the town. I am 

I don't feel like 

together ! Nobody 

and now they want 

when the Army had 

when they ask for 

It's my opinion, Mr. 

folks ought to join 

together, to buy all they 






Jimmy. 



V»f ■' Jimmy 
tw^'- could 
J>^*f-'- often he 

™)f^^^' go round 
'~' " and if he could 
to drain the 




that the profits will be used to 
get a few more captures like 
1 can't, for the life of me, see 
the reason why they shouldn't. I was 
in Toronto a while ago, and got these 
^-i '■ bloomin' pants from your store, and I'll be called Din- 

nock if they ain't giving me the best of satisfaction ; 
and if 1 need another pair, I'll send for them to your 
Trade Manager. See if I don't. 

Now, if a sinner like myself can see through the things, and 
patronize the S. A. Trade Department, how much more should 
your own folks do it ! 

you, I have been surprised to notice that Salva- 

realize so little what a big concern that Trad- 

yours could be if they would all make up their 

to help it along. Why, you could save a good 

deal of begging if it could be earned in Trade, 

and if I am not mistaken, there'll be 

^. some improvements in that line hereafter. 

I wish you all a happy Xmas, and 

prosperous New Year. 'With all their 

faults, I love all the Army folks, with 

the exception of a few cranks. 

Yours trooly, 

JosiAH Jabers. 
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Wk^k ^ocd M^k Is ho hk^ Body, 



SELECT YOUR BOOKS FROM raEFOLLOWiNG LIST. AND BE ASSURED OF THEIR SOUNDNESS. 

ORDER FROM THE OFFICER IH CHAREE, OR DIRECT FROM THE TRADE SECRETARY, TORONTO. 



Books and Pablieations. 



BY TflffS lATE 9flnS. BOOTH* 

Popular Christtanity.— BftinB a ecriea of lectures 
ttelivered in the frincesg Bun, on tlse foiJov.-ins 
Btibjects : " Tli6 Christof the NlsetaorjUi Century 
tumpared -with Christ of God;" "Mock Salva- 
tion, and a Ruol Deliverance from Bin;" "Btiftm 
Compassion and tlio Dying Lovo of Christ;" 
^^FopularCOiriatiaDity: Its Cowardly Seirica c& 
tliB Ileal Warrtrc ; " " Shatn Jni3i;;meiit in C&ntiast 

witli tha GreaD White Throne," ete. Paper . p) 40 

Cluth boards - GO 

Practical Religion,— Contents: ''Heart Backslid* 
iiiS,""IJ«aliiigwLrti.AiLJLiuunauulM,""Coiiip';Viiin; 
Them tj> Cfimo in," " Hot Saints," etc Paper . . S5 

Clnth li'iartls. ...,., - SO 

AegPCESlvB Christianity. — Contents : " A P"" 
Gospel," " Assurance of Salvation " How Clirist 
Transcends tfio Law," " FiJled with the Spirit," 
*' The World's Nccdj " Rencntance," etc Paper 40 

Cloth baards v-,:-.:>,v-v.-i ^ ^^ 

Godliness.— ConttTita: "Savincc Faith," " Chanty," 
" ConditioiiB of Eirtctiial Piayer," "ThoPcrlcct 

Heart," " Uepentaiiccj" etc taper ....,,. 40 

Cloth boards „ , . . , .-..•■ CO 

Ufe and Death.— BeluB reports of addrcsaeB de- 
livered ia Londoti. Gonttnta : "The Kew Etrth," 
" Mercy and JudgineiiC," " Hnlting Between Two 
ODmiohSj" "ATruo and aFftlsB feith,' " Sowing 
" »," "ThoProcligftlSoTi," etc Mainly 

ffircrtcd. Paper cover S5 

[oanla ., SO 

F Army In Relation to tho Church 
UliVilii iMit hi.iH^ddii t« tho fid called 
k. Taper ,.,, .- 20 



nv COfiUUHSAONEK RAEB.TON. 

Twenly-One Years BalvMIon Army.— A sketch of 
the Salvation Army Work from Its cwmucnct- 

ment Paper .- *' *X ?« 

Clntli boMd ■ 50 

Heathen England and the Salvation Army.— 
This bnok contains a fuU description from Itfc of 
the uttef Godlcasncss of milliona of the inhabit- 
ants ofthe British laloa ; ftleo the history of tlie 
early ytars of thfl S. A, and its GenuraL Paper. 40 

Clothhoards "■•••.--■■,■•,■ V-.V.--- ^^ 

Salvation Navvy.— Being the L5Co of John Ailcn. 
This ia a moat interesting book, written lb e very 
fttscinatinR style, and should be lb every Salva. 

tioniefe lihrarv. Paper ^ 85 

Cloth boards... ^° 

Captain Ted.— Being & Ufa fltoir of Edwin Irons. 

Paper coyer ° ^o 

Cloth ° ^^ 

Bsisceesjuteoch books. 

Ten Years' War in tho French *nd Swiss Repub- 
lics.— By CoMMieaioP EH UooTu-CLiBEOB-s,givJitg 
a full descrirtion of tho prnprcws and rise of tlie 
S. A. work in these Republics mentiontid, tho 
roost bitter and cruel pcreecution, and Uio trc- 
niendona oddsagfiinftt which onr comrades had 
to flKhtiQthosa countries. Price, paper Cover. . ?0 2fi 

Life of Oohn Nelson.— Written by bfujself. Limp 

cloth ■■■■,•,■■;.• °^^ 

Scriptural Way of Holiness.- By W. McDokalel 

Baptism of the Holy Ghost— By Bev. Aba Mo- 

Mahoh. Cloth ..;■ OW 

FoirCanada'9 Dark Side.— Giving mostlntcrestlng 
thcidenta in connection -pith thcCanadianBcacua 
VTork and Cliiiaten's Bhettcr, togttUior ^ith an 
account of wliftt has been flo faracoompliahed. 
lllustratfd ........ 10 

House-Top Saints.— BeiuR a collection of moat In- 
teresting incitieats In connection with the Salvft- 

tion Work. Paper cover o ^5 

Cloth boanla 35 

Billy Bray, the King's Son ^ or, A Memoir of Billy 

Wy- Cl.>th.... 40 

The Question of Ollflltlnnt- "r (!>,t,^l. ''-—-.. f.<- 



Bound "War Cry" for ISPO, l.-f!*!, IKft;!, ]fi03 §1 00 

Bound Vols, of " All tho World," II., HI., IV., V., 

and VI., each 1 ^5 

Double VolB.VI.aiulVni,, isoi; or IX. and 

" iud XI1.,1E93, each... 1 1R 



und "Dcliv 



* V(.]a. 



rll.. 



,_ .1 aim I'erwdicalt. ) 

Imitation of Christ.— TiiosiAS A. K-Kiipie. Paper. 90 

Oxforl i;iiitiiTi, ja^io gnin tiO 

Backwoods Preacher.— Tho Aiitohiocraidiy of Iho 

It^v, IVttrCartwright* Limp clolfi "0 

Clii!»p cdilimi 0^0 

Natural taw In the Spiritual World.— By Heshy 

IJlirM-MONII. Lllllh 1 00 

The Lifo of Rav. John Fletcher.— By Jos. Ben- 

Fds E.'i 

ThoLifeof John Wesley ;.0 

Chmpur edition ao 

Life Sketuhcs ov tho Rov. C H. Spureeon. CIi:ih 1 00 

Sirmons of Rev. John Wesloy. 8 vi>iH., cloth... 2 iO 

Wesley's Notes on the New/ Testament ,.70c and I IS 

Crudcn's Biblo Concordance - — 1 03 

Perfect Love.- By Hiiv. J. A. TTooei. tlrttli bound. 1 CO 

Remlnlscenccsof Isaac Mardcn,— CI. Ill lO 

Christianity in Earnest.— Hi-iiig thu life of Ituv. 

CT4s,m. CWh or. 

Rev. Moffat, (lie Afrit-au Mi-^slouai-j-. Cliith 40 

Tho Tongue of Fire. CJuth Hi 

SaTAny (iThfr IJooJia can ?wf obtained through im, at tht 
baokjufllerg' jtrfcc, ivUfitmt txtra cAarf^ti, Itfeciiding 
u& the name of look aitd author. 



Orders and Regulations for Divisional Oflflcera 

— Bound in led clotli covrr. SO 75 

Orders and Regutalions for Field OfTcei**- A 
book wliJeh sli 'uld bo in th«i poaseasion of each 
Field Odicer. Bound In red etolh 1 21 

Bound la red leather. . . - 00 

Orders and Regulations for Divisional Head 
quartcrs.-AllScrlbeHBhould use this and e^er) 
1>. 0. should liBve ono In hiaofllce. A moht Jhi. 
fulbonk. Price t> «i 

"Tho Ofncer."— A mnn*li'v niRgnziu" for thr, ' 










Children; or, Bow to make Children 
t-i and Soidlcra of Josus Christ — Cannot 
iTicndcilt^o inucli to parents and guar- 

;!o[hlicip cover €0 65 

:i bnanli ..,-- Vi 

loldicry.— A sn^es of addresses on the 

.cuts of tlio Salvation Army Soldier, 

•ouldtoia the posssKaioa of every Salva- 

LI-I1...11 and tiiomiLghly rcBd and acted upou. 

Ctotli bonnd 50 

The General's Letters. — Being a reprint of the 
Geueral'a Letter* to Soldiers and Friends i^s they 
tvero printed ta tho " War Crv " in 18&5, with a 
epletiilia prirtmttftfthoGeticrBi. Cloth boards. W 

Paper cover 3i 

TheDoctrjnesof the Salvation Army.— The latest 
revUecl edilinn — 38fli HuHt tie tlinroughly read 
and unrterstood by every Cacdidafe ; ebouJd be 
bought by every friend and opponcntof the B. A. 
It T*Bs oace called "The StcrcC Book of the Sal- 
vation Army." doth cover, limp 15 

Holy Living; or, Wliati the Army Teaches about 

Saaetiijcation. Price each , ,,.,..... 05 

riioe per 100 S 00 

(See fl/flo Boohe especiaUif for Officers.) 
BT COSI.^BANDElt ASf* UlCVi. BAI-Hfi^GTOX 

BOOTH. 
Beneath Two Flags. — A Tnnst, interesting volume of 
Army hiatory, well illustrated, with a half-tone 

Clihboni prcaciilug jn a French tavern. Klccly 
hontid „ 31 00 

From Ocean to Ocean; or, Tltc SBlvntion Army's 
Jlarch Jnmjg iaOl ftom tlie AtJnri Ifl to tfio 

Pacinc PajiiTCWtr 35 

Cioth e.vur 1 CO 

New York Inferno. — Being a powerful descnptiot 
of the Slums of New York Cit.y and the Salvation 
Army's work among thetn. Limp chtth 30 

Soidjcr's Manual; or, Piety and Practice. Clnth 

l-oards 25 

••Wanted— Antiseptic Christians I "-A moat in- 
teresting litCJQ booklet, ici tasty cover 23 

"Septic Soul Treatment-"— A coraj»fll)ion to the 

above. Artistic jaiHjr cover 25 • 

Boards 35 

BV <;03l^flIs.mOVEEl W, Bo l. QOOTM^tX'CUEIt. 

Tho Lifo of Mrs. Booth, the Mother of tlio Salvo- 
tion Army,— Beiog not only a true btngraphyof 
tlio Jat9 ilru. Booth, but with it js inierwoveo 
in a most fntcresting style tiie hfBtory of the Sal- 
vation Array. 2 vols., clotli, many iliustmtloQS. $1 00 

[An abridged edition will be for salo shortly.] 



Drum Taps.— Filled with thrlUIng rforiCB of tho 
drum end drummers, and completely %'iiidieating 
our mcthoda and measures Cloth bound SO .^0 

What Doth Hinder?— Being a eerics of cliaraeler 
^l^ccehcs from lire Byi:LiZAUZTnS\viirr-Un.ESoLt:. 
Cloth 40 

Gospel Lessons from the New Testament.— Being 
100 lessfthflon tlio Lifo of Christ from tho four 
Evfltigelists. Paper cover 10 

Helps to Bible Study, with back notes on tho Bocks 
of Scripturo ; ur fiotv to lea^l, ticarch, and study 
tho Word of God, eo as to stcure an ever increas- 
ing Interest i'l tho same, and stronger fhit'u, 
<Jff pL-r npiritwality,nnil ^it-aU'r UBefulness, Cloth 
hound I 00 

Struck by Lightning.— By Hlv. A. Bi.M& Paper 

cover 3J 

Cloth cover 50 

Life of Charles Q. Finney, tho American Itcviv- 

elEst.— A new and rcviaed edition. Cloth TjO 

Finney's Lectures to Christians* Cloth ......... !>!> 

Finne/s Lccturesnnd Revivals. Cloth 55 

Fmncy's Skeleton and Theological Lectures. 

Cloth..., 35 

{To en&hle every Salva loni^b and Ctiristlan to obtain 
tha above thr^o lectures, tfo will soijd them col- 
hictivflly at ?1.40. betntf q special redaction.! 

Christian's Secret of a Happy Life. l*aper cover, SO 
Cloth .'iO 

Anecdotes of WyclifTe.- Containirg iiici'icnts and 

refonncV. By Ramitel Giiees' "ciotli .° . . . RO 

Anecdotes cf Luther.— Ilhislra ted. ConsiJitiiig of 

^iiyiMRB oiul duiijgs of Ma>tiii Luther, gftthcrril 

from Ii[s book!), ftfid letters, and histoiy. By lin. 

WAOAnLAY. Clotli 50 

Anecdotes of Whitfield.-.llln»trated. The life, 

character and work of the great cvanEClist. By 

Dn. Macaulay. Cloth 50 

Anecdotes of Wesley.- Contalntngpoctryand ance- 

dotea of the Hfu of the great founder of Alcthodlsm, 

Cloth OfiO 

Bunyan's Holy War.— Beau tlfhUy bound and lllus- 

tmtcd .... .... , 3J 

Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress,— Illuat rated, small 

cditlnn, eloth hound n,j 

Larger size ■'"'0 

Largc!OctavoBtzc,withcoiorcdiliustnitici)iS.. 1 i:5 
PJaIn Account of Christian Perfection.— By John 

TVELPi-, with an appendix of hia own experience 

in tJiat Gtalo of grace. Paper cover. 030 

Cradloof Empire,— Paper cover,.., lu 

Lifo Links in tho Warfare of Commla&ioner and 

Mrs. Booth-Tucker, with their Photos. Paper 



15 



Marriage, Burial and Dedication Services ofthe 

Salvation Army, Combinrd $0 10 

Soldiers' Rules atid Regulations 03 

The Doctrines of the Salvation Army -Latest 

revi3<-d cditl'iu. L nip < lutli IS 

Salvation Soldiers' Guide — Beingachapterfor II10 
iiiornhigniidevc'ingof caehda} lu the year, nlLh 

fingiuetiti for mid-day reading. Limp cloth 2.. 

Ited leatiicr, giltdHes ,. ,. -ifr 

R'.'d 1 atber.Biltrdpes & it 

Officers, SoldicrSf or Friends often desiro to diHlrilmte 
go id lilcrattiro in Pdsoiis, Hoapitalfl, Eomca, Afiylums, 
fuid PinoiiE (ho pnort'st. We otrcr to supply liact; Hum- 
bf.'r» of "All tlie World" atae. each, "Delivurer" or 
" War Cry " at Ic. each, " Muaieal Salvatlonini '■ at 3c. 
tach. Of eouue we cftunot giva tho pick of certain 
nuniLcrtt nt tkoEC prIccH. 

<:eieap PA^sPHiETa. 

The Lifo of Colonel Wcersooriyo 30 08 

What a Captain Should be— Fioma Bhephenl to 

llifi tJuiieral ,, 03 

Holiness,- An addrcaa delivered b>- the late Mbr. 

Bo.TU 0^ 

Holy Living.— By tlm General , M 

Salvation In the Convent , 05 

All About tho Salvation Army 03 

7ItC\Cfll PrBl.HCA'nOXB* 



LaGuecro est Declarce.- Pur La Harechalo 25 

II Vous la Faut I— Par U Harecliale 20 

OucnEtcB Vous?— Par Iji Hsrcchftic 20 

L'Utilfto des E.Oreuvefi ct fc Chri^tianismc Con' 

qucrant ,-- 

Aux n/lcrcs Quelqucs ConseJIs sur I'Education 

do Leur Enfants. 

Lea Bolssons Alcootiquca et lo ChriBtianismc, 

la Division.— Each 03 

Leo ChantB do I'Armeo du Galut 05 

HONG ItOOU9> 

The Salvation Soldiers' Song Sook.— For regular 
mcelinES, cotitalnlliKacollL-ctlrin of Boniisu.-Hcd in 
all mecLlngs of Lho Balvation Army. Paper cover. £0 10 
Do., with Key to Tunes, better paper, clnth 

J}o,,leat1icrcovcr, red edges ^ j'^ 

Do., Icailicr cover, gilt edges ,. ^0 

I>o„ leather cover superior tlrlsh^ rcd-gilt 

fidgtB .,, EO 

Do., leather cover, beat sealj rcd-aUt cdgcH,. 1 00 

SongBondSoIoBof tho Canadian H,T, B & Oi 



W^y mr sEmjHjfom^^ ^i^e/g-^iz^ yi4ter4, ^m'M, Wnden^ear, etc? 

We can suit you. Samples and Self-Measurement Forms Free to any Address. 

^H^ SP B*/ 7/lf ^ A ^ ^^^ enjoying a aplendia reputation. Get one at once. Sold in tvro 
iHe &, ^, W(iiC^€& styles and Qualities at $9.00 and $16.00. Now ds your Time. 

A Beautiful Selection of MOTTOES now in stock, in many varieties of Style and Text, from 3c. to 40c each. 
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